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N the latter part of last week Colonel Sam Hughes, in 
the House of Commons, reminded the Premier of the 
nearness of “the Twelith of July, an anniversary honored by 

a great many people throughout Canada, and by many mem- 
bers of Parliament.” He recommended the Government to 
give the House a Holiday on that day, and on Sir Wilfrid 
stating that there was no precedent for granting the request, 
Colonel Sam is reported as advising “the Premier to make his 
own precedent, but the question was dropped.” It is not the 
persistence of prominent Orangemen in protesting against 
special privileges being given to special classes, which brings 
them into prominence, but it is cheap and useless demon- 
strations such as the one reported, put up purely for adver- 
tising purposes, which bring the professions of such men 
into contempt. Sam Hughes had no idea of having the 
House adjourn on account of the Twelfth of July, but he saw 
a measly chance of putting the Premier in an uncomfortable 
position, and at the same time advertising himself as a “no 
surrender” Protestant of the irreconcilable type. Such dinky 
doings, however, seem to pass, while failures to fight for 
principle remain unnoted, and to-day Colonel Sam’s little 
mouthful of buncomb is better remembered than that the 
doughty defender of the faith was under the barn or skirmish- 
ing for Rome during the Manitoba Bill campaign. 


* 

ROM the reported utterances of some of the chief speakers 

EF at Twelfth of July celebrations I cull several con- 

spicuously inconsistent sayings. Rev. Canon -Farthing 
of Woodstock in declaring for peace and civil liberty,» said 
he was not sure but that our constitution is in danger, not 
from the Pope of Rome, but from our Canadian politicians. 
“There are politicians,” said he, “on both sides in Parliament 
seeking to rob us of the political freedom our fathers fought 
for. These men are the real enemies of Canada. 
Nowadays, it appears, a man must remain true to his party 
if he must commit perjury to do so. . . . These are the 
ones who are more formidable enemies to our liberties than 
the saintly old man sitting on the throne in Rome.” 

Rev. William Lowe, Grand Chaplain of Ontario West, the 
principal speaker at Wingham, is reported to have made some 
very sarcastic references to Sir Wilfrid Laurier’s refusal to 
adjourn Parliament over the Twelfth of July. His appears 
to be an instance of the bitterly partizan politician garbed 
in the vestments of the Church and adorned with the regalia 
of the Orange Order. When Sir Mackenzie Bowell, for years 
Grand Master of the Orangemen, was in power at Ottawa, did 
he ever adjourn Parliament to further the Twelfth of July 
demonstrations? If not, what business has Rev. Chaplain 
Lowe to introduce these pin-pricks of politics into what is 
intended to be a great public manifestation of love of fair 
plan, a standing up, as Rev. Canon Farthing put it, for the 
liberties of the people, irrespective of creed or party? It is 
such things that lend color to the charge that the Orange 
body is a Tory machine; and while many of us care for one 
political party as much as another, it is distressing and dis- 
heartening to see men in clerical and official garb doing such 
petty and pestiferous party work on an Orange platform. 

County Master Taylor of North York in his partizan zeal 
is reported by the “News” as saying that a ‘time ht come 
“when the question would have to be decided as to who would 
be masters in this country, the Englisii-speaking people or the 
French Papists.” He is also reported as saying, “We are not 
the ‘foreigners’ in this country that Premier Laurier would 
like his French compatriots to believe we are, but Orangemen 
representing the highest ideals in the life of the nation. 
What sort of talk is this for a man with “high ideals”? It 
sounds more like a fanatical attempt of a ward-heeler trying 
to get his lodge out to vote. f ; 

Mr. J. W. St. John, M.P.P., also gpeaking at Woodbridge 
“exhorted Orangemen to always stand true to the principles 
which safeguarded civil and religious liberty.” Where was Mr. 
St. John while the Sturgeon Falls Separate School Bill was 
sliding through the Legislature of which he is a member? 
He should take the advice of Rev. Newton Hill, speaking at 
the same time and place, who advised his hearers against 
“being sidetracked in their principles by the introduction of 
politics into the Order.” s : 

It is the action of prominent Orangemen who shirk their 
duty lest they lose votes, that brings the Order into contempt. 
The rank and file are better custodians of the high ideals of 
civil and religious liberty than many of their leaders, and if 
their principles were not traded off by their leaders for prefer- 
ment so great an organization with civil and religious liberty 


as its watchword should be an overwhelming power. ¢ 


** x 


ESSRS. CROSSLEY AND HUNTER have found reasons 
for issuing an address to the public, and an open 
letter to their friends has appeared in a number of 

papers, among others in the “Globe” of July ll. “Twenty 
years ago this week,” they say, “we began to do the work of 
evangelists; and ever since we have worked side by side, 
united in heart as David and Jonathan. We have never 
heard of any other two evangelists working together so long.” 
To outsiders this statement is not surprising, for if evangelists 
cannot permanently work together who can? The reason 
for the issuing of the manifesto does not appear to be found 
so largely in the advertisement they publish of the work they 
have done, but to reply to a question which they 
say many have asked: “Have you not lost heavily by the 
failure of the Atlas Savings and Loan Company?” They 
reply, “Oh, yes, we lost the few thousand dollars we had reserved 
for a rainy day, and in addition to this, as the Atlas was not 
a limited company, we were held liable for thousands of dollars 
more for unpaid shares. These shares were never intended 
by the company to be paid, and few persons now regard 
the payment as a moral obligation; nevertheless, Mr. Hunter 
will mortgage his home to pay his assessment, and Mr, 
Crossley has borrowed money to redeem his Muskoka property 
and life insurance from the unreasonable demand. We are 
thankful that what is gone is only skim milk, as we have 
given away the cream; for, saying nothing about other years, 
we have had the joy of distributing to religious and benevolent 
objects more than $13,000 during the last seven years, or just 
about the amount we had laid by in thirty years.” ; 

What is the purpose of this announcement? Is it intended 
as an appeal for generous financial treatment in the future; 
is it an advertisement of their generosity in giving away the 
“cream,” or is it to quiet rumors that this firm of evangelists 
were speculating in stocks? It would seem to be the last, 
for they say, “Next to the favor of God we gratefully appre- 
ciate the abiding confidence of the people, and this we have, 
for ‘they know that, though the Atlas was wrecked by 
the management violating the charter, not the shadow of a 
questionable practice has been ours from first to last, 
the shares we held were not speculative or margin stock, but 
purely ordinary stock similar to shares in any chartered bank 
or industrial institution. We are filled with joy when we 
contemplate that nothing but money has been lost. We are 
rich in the possession of perfect health, unsullied honor, abid- 
ing faith, peace, love, joy and hope, and in being appointed to 
a mission in life as ‘ambassadors for Christ.’’ 

I am doubtful if this excessive ebullition of joy and belief 
in the “abiding confidence of the people” will satisfy those 
who have heard rumors that Messrs. Crossley and Hunter 
were speculating in stocks. Their letter speaks of Atlag 
stock only as “not speculative or margin stock.” rhe 
rumors have not been confined to the stock of which they 
speak, but to operations in other and speculative stocks. 
Do they regard speculating or gambling in margin stocks 
as one of the questionable practices which they say has not 
been theirs? If their letter was intended to put an end to 
these rumors I think they should have been more explicit. 
I think my desire to deal fairly with them has been shown 
by the publication of this explanatory advertisement on 
this page, and I can assure them that their statement that 


as 


The Sheppard Publishing Co., Limited, Props. 
ce—26 Adelaide Street West. 


they have never margined speculative stocks will be given 
the same prominence if given with reasonable brevity and 
directed to the editor of this paper. 

* 


HE W.C.T.U. have also issued a manifesto declaring 
their position with regard to the Anti-Cigarette Bill 
before the Dominion Parliament. With their objections 

to the use of cigarettes by either young or old nobody has 
taken issue; indeed, the majority of people are inclined to 
believe that the cigarette is an exceedingly bad thing for 
the immature and of no particular good to those who have 
got their growth. It is their waste of energy, preposterous 
demands and pretensions that seem so absurd. The bill now 
before Parliament is to prohibit the manufacture, importation 
and sale of cigarettes, with penalties attached indicating that 
it is to be made as great a crime to make or sell cigarettes 
as it is to make or sell illicit whisky. They claim that 200,000 
people having signed a petition: “the press of the country 
from Nova Scotia to British Columbia having noticed and in 
the main approved (?) the movement,” and religious parlia- 
ments having passed strongly worded resolutions of endorsa- 
tion, the bill should be permitted to go through unamended. 

Last session, they complain, “the bill was pushed from one 
order paper to another and finally dropped,” but they do not 
seem to recognize that the whole thing was taken as a sort 
of joyous farce. This year the bill has had a first and second 
reading, has passed a committee of the whole, and “is now 
confronted with an amendment introduced by Mr. Gervais of 
Montreal” asking that the title of the bill be altered and 
every clause in it struck out, retaining nothing to prohibit 
the manufacture, importation or sale of cigarettes, but 
providing that they shall not be sold to those under sixteen 
years of age. The W.C.T.U. claim that this age limit is 
valueless, as laws forbidding the sale to minors have been 
passed in so many states and provinces and have been absolute 
failures in restraining the cigarette habit. In admitting in 
detail these conspicuous and absolute failures to prohibit the 
sale of cigarettes to minors, do these busy women find no 
suggestion that the bill they ask for would be a still more 
ridiculous failure? Have they not learned that the great mass 
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much occupied in enjoying themselves to devote much time 
to their offspring, are the only causes mentioned. 

There must be some reason why the people of Australia 
have so far outstripped the rest of the world in race suicide. 
Australian women cannot naturally be more heartless than 
the women of Canada, the United States or Great Britain, yet 
the statistics at first glance seem to justify the belief that 
they are, or at least are more candid in admitting the facts. 
That they lead in avoiding reproduction may be taken for 
granted—though if we had statistics there is reason to believe 
that their civilized sisters elsewhere are not so very far 
behind. But this pre-eminence seems to be no more than 
the natural result of a general up-to-dateness in Australian 
“civilization.” Labor of all kinds in Australia has come to 
be looked on as a painful sort of thing that should only be 
indulged in to the most limited extent consistent with 
existence. Australia has more public holidays not devoted to 
saints than any other country in the world. From one end 
of the Commonwealth to the other the country is in the 
hands of labor unions which have, or should have, as their 
motto, “Avoid work.” Pleasure-seeking has come to be 
regarded as the most legitimate of professions, Besides this 
epidemic of unionism, the women vote—consequently they 
can not be expected to descend very willingly to the menial 
occupation of raising children, once regarded as a woman’s 
most honorable employment. Taken together, the prolonged 
holiday and the mixing of women in politics have converted 
the ideal home into something quite unlike that of a genera- 
tion ago. For the present at least the old ideal of womanhood 
seems to have gone into something like an eclipse; the natural 
maternal instinct has been converted into a passionate desire 
to be the mother of a new bill in parliament. To go to the 
core of the whole unnatural situation, one is forced to come 
to the conclusion that selfishness is responsible for it all. The 
men, determined to gratify their desires and still have ease, do 
not wish to have a family to provide for; while the women, 
sharing their husbands’ views, ride their political hobby and 
let the chief work for which they were created trust to luck 
or accident to be performed. Some day the women of Aus- 
tralia and other countries will waken up to a realization of 
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of people do not consider it a crime to either make, sell or 
smoke a cigarette, and would refuse to be parties to any 
fool prosecutions except in the case of minors? And 
in this one laudable direction to protect minors legislation 
has been a distinct failure! 

The whole thing is too preposterous for discussion, and 


even 
the W.C.T.U. are simply making a hurtful e<hibition o! thei: lack 
of sense. As a reverend gentleman set forth in a letter which 
was published on this page, the W.C.T.U. had much better 
quit their crusades against the small vices of the male sex 
and devote themselves to an agitation against race suicide 
and other tendencies of their own sex. Instead of working 
with might and main spying out the doings of tobacconists 
they might be more profitably employed scrutinizing what 
the druggists are doing in providing means to keep children 
from being born, and the causes which lead to the use of such 
things. If, as shown in another article, the problem of race 
suicide is not solved, it will not be many deeades before 
there are no little boys to either smoke cigarettes or keep 
their mothers from club and committee meetings, nor, indeed, 
any mothers to raise a row about the use of tobacco. 
#* 

ROYAL COMMISSION appointed by the Government 
A of New South Wales to enquire, among other things, 

into circumstances responsible for the alarming decline 
in the birth-rate of that part of the Commonwealth has just 
made its report, and it reveals Australian modes of life in a 
light that can scarcely be pleasing to the more thoughtful 
The report shows that New South Wales has, during the last 
thirty years, lost a natural increase of population amounting 
to one-quarter of a million, and that the whole of Australia 
has lost 940,000 during the same time. The commissioners 
started the work in the belief that this remarkable falling 
off must be due to natural causes, but they were soon forced 
to come to another conclusion. Witness after witness readily 
came forward and admitted that they had no children because 
they didn’t want any. Indeed, the report leads one to believe 
that a very large portion of the people regard the raising of 
families as an undeserved hardship, sometimes unavoidable, 
but none the less irksome on that account. The age at which 
marriage takes place was found to be remarkably early, but 
these marriages are only in a very limited number of cases 
followed by the birth of children. A pet theory of those who 
advocate the small family receives a rather heavy blow from 
some of the facts that came out in the investigation. It is 
often claimed that where the families are small the children 
are better cared for and are consequently more healthy and 
robust. The report finds that the artificially-decreased birth- 
rate is accompanied by what must’ be regarded as an almost 
equally artificial rate of mortality among the children. De- 
liberate murder is not suggested; improper foods, artificial 
substitutes for the natural nourishment of children, and a 
general neglect on the part of the mothers, who are too 
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wasn’t looking for that. 


their mistake, but of that awakening there are as yet few 
signs. - 
** 

HE nomination of Judge Alton B. 
Democratic Convention at St. Louis occasioned no 
surprise nor any great enthusiasm. The strongest 

impulse of the Democracy was to nominate ex-President 
Cleveland, and the only uncertainty about the convention was 
as to whether the Parker boom was not a feint to be turned 
at the last moment into a stampede for the man who, in 
refusing to be nominated, still left some hope that the nomina- 
tion might be forced upon him. Bryan, the silver-tongued 
orator and twice a Presidential nominee, was at the first left 
to sit aside unheeded and unapplauded, and no doubt there 
was a deliberate attempt made not only to break his influence, 
but to break his heart. Failures as he had proved himself 
and his theories to be, the element of greatness which secured 
him his first nomination made his influence felt and_ his 
voice listened to before the convention was many hours old, 
and if he does not bolt the nomination or try to play the 
wrecker his strength may be considered greater now than 
before the St. Louis meeting. Judge Parker, who had been 
absolutely silent until notitied of his nomination, showed 
clever diplomacy in affirming, by telegram, his belief in the gold 
standard and thus neutralizing Bryan’s work in eliminating 
a declaration with regard to the currency from the platform. 
Possibly his telegram was part of the plan to remain absolutely 
mum until a moment when he could speak and make the 
whole nation Certainly not only the convention 
but every reader newspapers in the United States and 
Canada read that telegram and recognized that Judge 
Parker was not to be the tool of the party, but a dictator 
with solid and unalterable views. The convention had to 
make the best of it, Bryan was made go back and sit down, and 
suddenly Parker stood before the whole people as a man of 
decision of character who not even to obtain the nomination 
or placate the convention was willing to abandon in the 
slightest degree any of his settled convictions. This was just 
what Parker needed, and Bryan in his seeming victory in the 
elimination of the currency plank from the platform not only 
armed his adversary, but provided him with both the excuse 
and the occasion. 

President Roosevelt is notoriously a lucky man. 
thing, apparently, has fallen at his feet. His acceptance of 
the Vice-Presidency, supposedly the grave of any ambition 
for the chief executive office, simply placed him in ‘line to 
succeed when President McKinley was assassinated. Me 
Kinley’s mantle, the Republicans felt, was best fitted for the 
shoulders of Mark Hanha, the head and energy of the 
Republican organization in the United States. But Mark 
Hanna died and Roosevelt was left without a rival. National 
and world events have continued to make Roosevelt a great 
figure; he has lost no opportunity of tickling the vanity of 
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his fellow citizens by posing the United States as a world- 
beater and as the dictator of the republics of the New World, 
and what has made Roosevelt obnoxious to the staid nations 
of Europe has endeared him to the hearts of the “bounders” 
who have the most to say in United States politics. 

Judge Parker, too, has been a lucky man. He has never 
been beaten, though more than once nominated to high offices 
in contests from which other men of his party of greater 
note than himself, had shrunk. So far his campaign has been 
superbly managed, and the Republicans may have by no means 
the hoop-la task they expect in returning President Roosevelt 
to the White House. In the newspaper business I 
have watched the Presidential nominations and _ elections 
since 1876, when Tilden was elected and counted out, and 
circumstances, causes and candidates were never similarly 
grouped in any other case except when Cleveland, who 
but a few years previously had been an unknown lawyer in 
Buffalo, won his way to the Presidency. “President Parker” 
has an alliterative sound, and great as the odds are which 
he must fight, there are chances that the “luck” which has 
always favored him will have it so. 

ok 

T was incidentally mentioned in an article last week in 
connection with the statement that the Roman Catholics 
of this province insist upon being recognized as a 
separate section of the community which must haveits share, 
or more than its share, of representation in public offices, that 
even the Boards of License Commissioners, each composed of 
three members, first by courtesy, then as a matter of custom, 
and now as a matter of “right,” are allowed one Catholie 
commissioner to each Board. This is the case in Toronto, as 
in other cities and municipalities, the members of the Toronto 
Board being Messrs. W. D. Beardmore, chairman, W. D. 
Matthews and W. J. Boland. This Board decided, on the 
reports of Inspectors Hastings, Inwood and McConvey, that 
Mr. Timothy O’Rourke, who has a license in the St. Lawrence 
Market, should sell out, and gave him a three months’ exten- 
sion for that purpose. This three months’ extension expires 
at the end of this month, and in the meantime Mr. O’Rourke 
effected a sale to Mr. Farrell, but not until the former, who 
is said to be popular in his neighborhood, had obtained a 
well signed petition for further consideration of his applica- 
tion to retain his license. The petition failed, and the “Star” 
of this city in reporting the matter stated that on both occa- 
sions Mr. Boland, the Catholic Commissioner, supported Mr. 
O’Rourke, though it is not mentioned whether Mr. McConvey, 
one of the inspectors, who represents the same denomination, 
was in favor of further consideration or not. The “Star” 
further stated: “Enquiry at the Commissioners’ office elicited 
the information that the sole reason for taking O’Rourke’s 
permit away from him was that he was a continual offender 
against the law, and had been twice fined for infractions.” 
An article which appeared in the “Catholic Register” last week 
on being shown to the Commissioners, the “Star” says, was 
“dismissed as ‘mere guff’ ‘The fact of O’Rourke’s nationality 
and religion had nothing whatever to do with it’ was the 

way one of the inspectors spoke of the ‘Register’s’ charge.” 

The above facts, taken from a paper which by no means 
can be called unfriendly to the readers of the “Catholic 
Register,” furnish a somewhat startling introduction to an 
article already mentioned as having appeared in the latter 
publication which characterizes the taking away of Mr. 
O’Rourke’s license as a “gross piece of injustice.” An investi- 
potion is asked for. and the “Register” says:*“An ImxiStent 
emard will, for ample cause, compel it-sooner or iater. There 
is no element of uncertainty in the issue. One hour’s examina- 
tion of the chief inspector, Mr. Thomas Hastings, and his 
assistants, will impress the public that the workings of the 
Board are not in the interests of temperance and respect for 
the license law. We have no intention or wish to impeach 
the policy of Mr. Stratton, who, we believe, shares the best 
sentiment of the public in regard to the strict and impartial 
administration of the statute. Nor do we accuse the mem- 
bers of the Board individually of squinting the line of duty 
imposed upon them by their office. What we do say is that 
elements wholly foreign to the good of the community are 
permitted to operate against some license-holders and in favor 
of others. The case of Mr. O’Rourke offers an excellent 
example of partiality and prejudice, and an investigation is 
in the public interest as well as in the best interests of tem- 
perance and public respect for the license law of the 
province.” 

Surely an investigation must be held after such a state- 
ment made by a religious newspaper which, however jealous 
it may be of the interests of its clientele, would hardly invite 
that what seems to be a great favoritism shown by the 
Government to the Roman Catholics, should receive a thorough 
ventilation, unless it has some well-defined grievance. The 
investigation should not only be held, but it should be most 
searching and in every sense open to the public, who have 
a right to know why a section of the population of Ontario 
of only about seventeen per cent. should have one License 
Commissioner out of every three, and in the City of Toronto 
one License Inspector out of three. In the present case both 
the Roman Catholic Commissioner and the Inspector are 
popular and capable men, but it is the proportion that needs 
to be understood rather than the persons. The scandal which 
the “Register” hints at must be serious or it would not assail 
such reputable men as Messrs. Beardmore, Matthews and 
Boland, or, Mr. Boland being left out, he having supported 
Mr. O’Rourke’s petition, as Messrs. Beardmore and Matthews. 
When any such condition exists as is hinted at by the 
“Register” it should be known, and, on the other hand. if the 
“Register” is endeavoring to bully the commissioners, that 
should be clearly shown. If Mr. O’Rourke’s appearance in 
the police court and the fines imposed upon him for infraction 
of the law are not sufficient indication that he is an improper 
man to hold a license, no matter of what creed or how popular 
he may be, what kind of proof are we to demand before 
expecting an hotelkeeper’s license to be cut off? If other 
men of a different race and religion are permitted to break 
the law, be convicted of it, and go without a_ similar 
punishment, the public should be made aware of the fact. After 
the publicity which has been given this matter it has ceased 
to be a question between Timothy O’Rourke and the License 
Commissioners, and has become an issue as to the administra- 
tion of the law. 

**, 

HE decision of Justice MacMahon that members of 

religious orders are not, as such, entitled to teach in the 

Romau Catholic Separate Schools of Ontario without 
taking out the Government certificates required of lay 
teachers, has caused much comment and will be far reaching in 
its results if the decision is upheld in the threatened appeal. 
The Deputy Minister of Education in Ontario is reported as 
having supported the contention that the members of the 
religious orders were exempt from the workings of the Educa- 
tional Act as touching qualifying examinations. The subject 
is so important and likely to be the cause of an appeal to 
the Legislature, that it will receive my. special attention next 
week, 
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A FTER waiting tor a couple of weeks to see what action 
d would be 


taken with regard to the United States 
which on returning from a visit to Ottawa 
forcibly stopped a train because some members of their party 
had been left behind, I feel like enquiring what steps have 
been taken to bring the matter to the notice of the authorities 
at Washington. It is no part of a newspaper’s duty to stir 
up strife over an ephemeral ebullition of big-head and fool 
temper made by a few tin-horn Yankee soldiers on a holiday 
expedition to Canada. Neither is it self-respecting for this 
country to permit a passenger train to be stopped and placed 
in imminent danger of a rear-end collision, without protest. 
It would be well for the Government at Ottawa to satisfy 
Canadians by telling us the result, if any, of their representa- 
tions to Washington in this instance, and in that of the 
pulling down of the British flag and replacing it with the 
Stars and Stripes, of which an “Amurrican” excursion party 
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‘4 The Cruise o’ Cupid,” a dashing story of love and sport, by the Canadian writer, Gordon Rogers, begins in ‘‘ Saturday Night” next week. 













Be Ge Or UP tea nona =: 


Piet Oe+e DOR FBO Kam HO 


- 


a re 


was recently guilty on the Yukon. National self-respect 
demands that our neighbors when sojourning in this country, 
though permitted unusual liberties, be not permitted to tear 
down our or stop passenger trains, to the great risk of 
their own and Canadian lives, without being rebuked in some 
impressive way. The conduct of this United States regiment 
when in Canada and the fact that Canadian battalions 
visiting the United States were not invited nor 
to carry their colors, should put a stop to these 
exchanges of visits of military organizations. It is good for 
of both countries to intermingle in business and 
as much as possible, and this intermingling is going 
to a very large extent that it ought to be sufficient 
keep us acquainted and on friendly terms without sending 
armed and uniformed men to excite the resentment which 
invariably manifests itself over the something which somebody 
does or may do for which neither nation is responsible. 
* 

F in a multitude of counsellors there is much wisdom, the 
Military Board which is to supersede the General Officer 
Commanding ought to prove a good scheme. The Board 

will consist of the Minister of Militia, who is to be chairman; 
the Chief of Staff, who may be an Imperial officer; the 
Adjutant-General, the Quartermaster-General, the Master- 
General of Ordnance, the Deputy Minister of Militia, and the 
Chief Accountant of the Department. This military council 
is to retain the power provided in the Act existing before its 
creation, of calling out the militia, and even sending troops 
out of the country. This feature was criticized, but Sir 
Frederick Borden contended, with much reason, that an 
emergency might arise when the militia would have to be 
called out in a day or perhaps an hour, and there conse- 
quently could be no waiting for a meeting of Parliament. He 
also gave it to be distinctly understood that this council 
is simply taking over the work of the G. O. C., and would 
issue such orders as hitherto have been issued by that officer. 
Fears were expressed by some members that the militia would 
be turned into a political organization, but Sir Frederick 
pointed out that the Inspector-General or Chief of Staff may 
be an Imperial officer, and that the plan is one which is being 
adopted by the British Government after a careful investiga- 
tion of the system now in force. Early in the spring a corres- 
pondent whose letter was published on this page, speaking 
of the adoption of this system by the British Government 
urged, and was probably the first one to urge, that Canada 
should do likewise. His letter met with so much favor that 
I feel confident that Sir Frederick Borden’s proposal will be 
generally welcomed, and, having an Imperial precedent, will 
not be open to much criticism. If Great Britain, with a 
plenitude of distinguished generals within easy reach of the 
War Office, approves of such a system, Canada with only one 
distinguished Imperial officer at hand certainly requires an 
advisory board to conduct its military affairs. Of course 
there will be less clanking of sabres and ratthng of spurs in 
the management of affairs at headquarters, but the work 


may be better done, though in a more democratic way. 
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CORRESPONDENT favoring the union of the 
Presbyterian, Methodist and Congregational churches 
suggests as a name for the new organization, the 
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less than one-half of one of the Americas has the nerve to 
monopolize the geographical name of all. To call the United 
States “America” is quite as ridiculous as to describe a cap 
and pair of swimming trunks as “a suit of clothes,” 


* 

* * 
HE Fielding banquet at the King Edward on Monday 
night was a most successful and well-deserved tribute 
to the Finance Minister. Though this sort of thing is 
generally machine-made, the high esteem in which Hon. Mr. 
Fielding is held throughout the whole country has been earned 
by the kindly, unostentatious and able man who at no time 
has had anybody to push him forward, but has won his way 
by hard work and that best substitute for genius—indomitable 
and well-directed energy. While the statement of the really 
magnificent condition of Canada’s finances and _ prospects 
which he was able to make does not indicate that the Liberal 
party is a good substitute for Providence, it proves, as far 
as anything can prove, the wise stewardship of Mr. Fielding. 

* 
SYNDICATE of Yankee’ millionaires is said to have 
bought Popocatepetl, the voleano which towers over 
the City of Mexico, and to have paid half a million 
dollars for the same. The syndicate says it intends to mine 
the enormous quantities of sulphur said to be contained in 
the crater, a deposit which is slowly increasing year by year. 
If the millionaires are successful, and if it is as hard as the 
Scriptures say it is for the rich men to enter the Kingdom 
of Heaven, the same syndicate may be able to do something 
with the sulphur deposit they are apt to strike after they 

have quit business on this side of the Styx. 


x 
WO political parties in Australia are reported to have 
united on the somewhat negative plank of the aban- 

donment of free trade theories, and will present a 

united front to the Labor party, which obtained power owing 
to the two political factions being unable to agree on tariff 
matters. The campaign is likely to be the old order of things 
versus socialism, though the Labor party is, of course, un- 
willing to accept quite such a definition of their aims. No 
matter what descriptive term is used, it will be interesting 
to watch the contest of two parties so radically different, 
though both of them must be understood to be working, 
as usual, selfishly rather than for abstract principles. 
**s : 

T the final meeting of the Open Air Horse Parade 
Association, held this week, the affair, which had been 
pronounced a great success by the thousands of people 

who witnessed it, was declared entirely successful from the 
standpoint of the directors. The Association has been incor- 
porated, and we are glad to know Toronto is to have regular 
annual parades. Mr. Noel Marshall and his Board are to be 
congratulated upon having given this city such a good thing, so 
free from suspicion that anybody has a “graft” in connection 


with it. 


* 
* 


T is rumored that the Conservative party is disgusted 
I with the Mail and Empire, and that paper is likely to 
change hands. What the paper needs is not a change of 
hands but a change of heads; not more fingers, but more 
brains. Editorially it is about as idiotic an imitation of a 


“Canadian Church” or the “Church of Canada.” He points out | leading newspaper as any section of the human family has 


that among Protestants in this country the new church will 
be so strong that it should wear the national name. He says 
our census shows the Church of England to have 680,746 
adherents, the Baptists 292,485, while the new church will 
have 1,787,446. His pride in the old Church of England, he 
says, urges him to ask for the patrioitic name of the “Church 
of Canada.” It might be well, if such a name were thought of 
to add a word suggestive of something beside patriotism and 
politics, and call it the “Christian Church of Canada.” Of 
course there must be some who would object to a name so 
suggestive of a State church, but it must be remembered that 
the “Christian Guardian.” unrebuked by the communions 
concerned, practically admitted, in a controversy with the 
“Canadian Baptist,” that it favored the idea of some sort of 
partnership with the State in “good works.” Not entirely 
a pleasant prospect for those outside of what will be a power- 
ful religious majority—and huge political factor. 


* 

USSIANS are accusing *the Japs of atrocities during 
R and after battles; the Japanese are making counter- 
charges of muti'aiions, robberies, ete., and probably 

both armies will be found, when the war correspondents are 
released from the press censors, to have been guilty in too 
many instances of disregarding the conventionalities of war- 
fare with regard to the dead and wounded. General Sherman 
once said that “war is hell,” and it would seem to be so even 
in the work of an army as orthodox in their Christianity as 
the Dutch. An Amsterdam cable records that in the campaign 
in Northern Sumatra against the Achinese, in one instance 
the Dutch troops slew 432, the killed including 281 women 
and 88 children, while 54 natives were wounded, and only 
17 prisoners taken. On June 23 the Dutch attacked a native 
village, killing 654, including 186 women and 130 children, 
wounding 49, and taking 28 prisoners. In both cases the 
Dutch losses were trivial. It is practically a small war of 
conquest, the Achinese never having been subjugated, and 
doubtless provoking these frightful slaughters by indulging 
in their favorite pastime of head-hunting. However, with 
these few details in mind of how the Dutch—who held up 
their hands in holy horror and lied persistently, if piously, 
when Britain was accused of barbarities in the Boer war, and in 
whose country is The Hague, headquarters of the world’s peace 
tribunal—do business, the ordinary reader of the Russ-Jap war 
despatches will hardly feelinclined to think the Japanese 
guilty of greater atrocities than Russians, simply because 
they have a different religious creed. When people start 
killing one another creed seems to make little difference, 
though one of the best deserved boasts of civilization is the 
great change which has of late years been brought about in 
the treatment of wounded enemies. So faras any reliable re- 
ports have been obtained Japan has not fallen at all short of its 
European competitors-in-slaughter in caring for the wounded, 
providing for prisoners, or in respecting and burying the dead. 


. 
© wiimet vw» &.* . 
66 ARPER’S WEEKLY” in replying to the comments of 
the Canadian press concerning Secretary Hay’s recent 


decision to monopolize the name “American,” and 
henceforth to have all United States ministers, consuls, 
collectors of customs, etec., known as the “American” this, that, 
etc., informs Canada that the Republic has no desire to prohibit 
others from enjoying the use of the adjective, providing 
they will comply with certain conditions. It says: “We 
occupy the name, but our occupation is not exclusive. Canada, 
for example, would undoubtedly be welcome to join with us 
in the enjoyment of our national appellation.”’ Canada is not 
worrying very much over the proprietorship of the name. We 
have no use for it ourselves; but we have a sense of 
propriety which receives a rude jolt when a nation occupying 
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ever had. If the story of its reconstruction is not true it 
ought to be. 








Mrs. G. P. Sylvester is spending a month in the country. 
Miss Allie Sylvester has just returned from a visit in Peter- 
borough. 

* 

Mr. Gordon Crozier, who is a member of the Bank of 
Commerce staff at Elkhorn, Man., is spending his holidays 
with his people in town. 


Mr. and Mrs. Vincent Hughes and their little son came 
up last week from Montreal. Mrs. Hughes is remaining 
on a, visit to her people in Isabella street. 

* 


Miss Mary DuMouliin, who some time since took up nursing 
as a profession, spent a short visit in Toronto, the guest of 
Mrs. Nordheimer at Glenedyth, and had hoped to enjoy a 
month’s vacation with friends always glad to welcome her, 
but received a peremptory summons from the New York 
hospital on Tuesday and returned to duty for the present. 
Miss DuMoulin is an enthusiast in her work, and was looking 
charming, though a little weary after a busy year. 

= 


Dr. and Mrs. Murray McFarlane have gone to the Western 
States and the Kootenay for the summer vacation. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Peter Seymour of Vancouver are visiting 
Mrs. Mercer Adam, 53 Avenue road, and are going later to 
St. Louis. 

aol 

Mrs. A. Jukes Johnson and Miss E.-Nordheimer of Glen- 

edyth are to spend the vacation together at St. Andrew’s, N.B. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Sutherland Macklem are spending some time 
in Cobourg. 
+ 
Mrs. J. S. MeMurray and her family are at their summer 
place, “Edgewater,” on the Breakwater, Center Island. 
+ 


This evening the tennis dance at the Queen’s Royal, 
Niagara-on-the-Lake, is the event of the week, following on 
several days of fine play. 

The story of the English M.P. who was in his bath 
when the unexpected Division bell rang, and who marched 
out to vote in his bath-robe, recalls the exciting experience 
of a Canadian M.P. who was called five minutes before the 
train left which was to carry him to an extremely important 
meeting at the Capital. He appeared in the Pullman car, 
rumpled, breathless and clad in pyjamas, a high hat and an 
ulster. His shoes were unfastened and his general air strongly 
agitated. When the train reached Ottawa, the porter had 
to telephone for some further raiment for the loyal gentle- 
man, who remained in his berth until it arrived from his 
lodgings. 

* 

Mr. William Gray of Grenfell, Assa., is spending his 
vacation with his parents, Mr. and Mrs. Robert Gray, in 
Dale avenue. 

* 

Miss Norah Denison, daughter of Mrs. William Denison 
of Winnipeg, has been visiting friends at Center Island, and 
will make another visit in Toronto shortly. She is now the 
guest of Mrs. W. Dunsford of Dundas. 

az 


Mrs. Herbert Hulme and her little daughter have been 
the guests of Mr. and Mrs. Alphonse Jones in Elmsley Place. 
They returned to Belleville on Tuesday. 


« . 
Mr. Perceval Ridout sails tor England to-day, 
* 
Mr. and Mrs. Campbell of Carbrook are at their summer 
place, Longuissa, Georgian Bay, and several Torontonians are 
and will be their guests during the season. 


Mrs. Clarence Graff (Mile. foronta) is with Mr. Graff at a 
house party in the Berkshire Hills, Conn., and they will spend 
\ugust at Sunapee in the White Mountains. Mrs. Graff says, 
“How is that darling tea-house getting on? I think it is the 
most attractive place on earth.” Hats off, please, Strolling 
Players. The “darling tea-house” closed yesterday until 


September 15. 
Dr. and Mrs. Armstrong Black have been spending some 
time at St. Mary’s with Dr. Black’s sister, Mrs. Bell. 


Ls 2 , 
Mrs. Whipple of Lockport, N.Y., is visiting her mother, 
Mrs. McLeod of 26 Crescent road. She arrived to-day. 
ony . " . s, @ 
The Misses Cattanach left last week for Stanley House, 
Lake Joseph, where they will spend the hot weather. 


Mr. and Mrs. Walker Ball are at 296 Lake Shore avenue, 
Center Island, for the summer. Mrs. Ball is a native of 
Brisbane, Queensland, and a decided acquisition, of much 
personal charm, Another Australian, who arrived in Toronto 


this week, is Mrs. Lambe, a bride of last month, whose mar- 
riage took place in London, England. Mrs. Lambe is a 
daughter of the late Hon. Robert Bond of Melbourne, Aus- 
tralia, where her family hold a high position. 


Mrs. Michie of Wellington® Place and Miss Michie went 
to the West Coast to spend some time with Mrs. Michie’s 
eldest daughter, last month. This week the Michie home is 
“maison fermee,” for Mr. Charlie Michie and Mrs. Cowan 
have gone to a house-boat party on French River, and Major 
and the Misses Michie are at Fairy Lake and Lake of Bays. 


. . * 
Miss Annie Barker has come from New York on a visit 
to her aunt, Mrs. Leys, Sherbourne street. 
* 


The Right Rev. William Lennox Mills, D.D., of Kingston, 
and Mrs. Mills have gone abroad for two months. 
* 


_ I see by an exchange that Mrs. (Admiral) Togo of Japan 
is a graduate of Vassar College. The ubiquitous Japs are a 
wonderfully smart people. 


Mr. and Mrs. Bertie Bonnell are rusticating at Newton- 
brook with their little daughter Bonnie, for whose health a 
sojourn in the country has been recommended. 

* 


Mrs. G. F. Marter and Miss Marter left town last Tuesday 
for Mackinac Island. 

* 

I see by a daily paper of Tuesday that a cablegram has 
announced the safe arrival of Mrs. Dickson Patterson, who 
sailed by the “Majestic” on June 22 for kngland. As I did 
not hear of the “Majestic” being overdue, I fancy it is only 
the item which is a bit late. Letters from Mrs. Patterson, 
received on Tuesday, tell of a very happy time with her 
family. She is visiting Mrs. Morgan, her sister, a pretty 
woman whom Toronto friends well remember, 

* 


Mrs. Francis and her family are at Dulee Domum, Center 
Island, for the summer. Mr. and Mrs. Gwyn Francis and 
their baby are spending some time with Mrs. Francis. 

* 


Mr. George Ritchie of Beverley street has closed his resi- 
dence since spring and is living with Mr. Walter Read in 
Breadalbane street. Mrs. Ritchie will remain in Berlin, Ger- 
many, for a year, under medical care. Her by no means strong 
nervous system was recently severely tried by the death of 
her much-loved father in Berlin. 

* 


_ Mrs. H. D. P. Armstrong and Miss Helen Armstrong are 
this week enjoying a sojourn in Brittany, having left London 
a few days since. 

* 

I hear that Mr. Casimir Gzowski has purchased the fine 
residence on the corner of Glen road and Maple avenue, once 
occupied by Hon. Senator Ferguson. 

* 


Mr, and Mrs. Bert Cox have made a thorough transforma- 
tion of the B. B. Osler residence in Queen’s Park, and have 
been occupying it for some time. 

* 

Those crack polo players, Lieutenant-Colonel Williams, 
Captain Elmsley and Captain Van Straubenzie, are practicing 
with renewed energy at the Hunt Club. I am glad to see 
Captain Elmsley, looking very fit and handsome, in town 
again. 

+ 

Mr. and Mrs, Alphonse Jones left for Nantucket on 
Thursday. 

* 

Hon. G. W. Ross is deriving much benefit from his sojourn 
in the South. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Cecil Lee and Miss Violet Lee are at Mrs. 
Mead’s, Center Island, for the summer. Mr. and 
Mrs. Davidson are at Center Island for the sum- 
mer. Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Massey are at _ their 
charming Island residence. Mr. and ‘Mfrs. George H. Gooder- 
ham are also at their Island home, near the Breakwater. Mr. 
and Mrs. W. G. Gooderham are at their palatial Island home. 
Here and there on the avenue is a vacant house where one 
is accustomed to see merry parties. 

* 


} Among those who, having enjoyed extensive travels in 
he season when Toronto is not pleasant, are taking great 
pleasure in staying at home just now, are Mr. and Mrs. 
Mulock and Mr. and Mrs. Haydn Hersey. 
* 


Major R. Myles has been away for some time and is still 


out of town, I believe. 
* 


They were trying the pipes in the organ factory one day 
recently when two ladies from the States were driving past 
Bay street. “For the land’s sake, what’s that?” cried one 
startled visitor. “Some one gettin’ hurt there, I guess,” said 
the other, impressively pointing to the legend, “Emergency 
Hospital,” set forth upon the street lamp. 


The Canadian Colony in London this season is quite 
remarkable, and they are enjoying the doings greatly. 
“Citoyenne” (Mrs. Clare FitzGibbon) gave a very interesting 
bit of society gossip describing several big and smart events, 
in a local paper this week. Never has old London been 80 
close in touch with Canada as during the past two years. 

* 


“She has never been spoken of in connection with a flirta- 
tion, never given anyone the chance to say one word about 
her, never even accepted attentions from any man unless her 
husband was present. I never heard even a woman say a 
word against or critical of her. A splendid woman, said an 
unctuous parson to his young parishioner. The latter stared, 
then shrugged her shoulders pityingly. “Pauvrette! she 


sighed. “Quelle vie!” 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. J. D. A. Tripp are spending the vacation at 
Little Metis, Quebec. 


* 


The Countess of Minto and her daughters are expected 


home next week. x 


Lord Dundonald sails on the “Tunisian” for England on 
July 29. 


The Edmund Meredith homestead in Rosedale has been 
sold, and Mrs. and Miss Meredith will make their home at the 


Capital. 


* 
Mrs. and Miss Seymour are spending the summer at Port 
Hope. > 


Mr. and Mrs, DuVernet and Miss Marling sail from Quebec 
for England to-day. 


The Misses Ball, formerly of Queen’s Park, who have been 
visiting relatives in New York, returned to Toronto recently 
and for the present have taken apartments at the Arlington. 

* 


Mrs. Stephen Jarvis is in Muskoka on a visit to Mrs. 
Charles V. M. Temple. 


7 

Mr. and Mrs. Edmund Jarvis and their children are at 
Center Island. 

* 

The Argonaut Rowing Club will hold a midsummer dance 
at the Club House on Saturday, July 23, at 3 p.m. An 
exhibition race between the three eight-oared shells will be 
a splendid attraction. 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Welsman of Madison avenue will 
spend the vacation at Hamill’s Point, Muskoka, returning to 
town September 1. 

a 

Lady Gzowski and Miss Mary Gzowski are on the ocean, 

en route for Toronto. i 


* 


Miss Tilley is in Montreal and St. Andrew’s, N.B., for the We have a GOODS 
summer, the guest * Mrs. “ee and. of Lady Tilley. new stock at wr 
They say Death loves a shining mark. OF :3:33% HALL and 
If so, | wonder why . DIN 


The bald heads near the orchestra 
Are not the first to die? 
—The “Soubrette.” 
seguitaenianinginaladiimieaiiis 
Little Eimer—Papa, what is a Shylock? 
Professor Broadhead—A Shylock, my son, is a man who 
is called so by the people to whom he lends money, because 
he expects them to pay it back. 
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Last Year’s | | 
Designs 1 


are not good enough for this year’s 

trade with us. They may be as good 

| in themselves but our patrons do not 
care to see the same wall-papers as their own in 
every other house they enter. There are enough 
new designs and our stock is large enough to 
give you something different from yourneighbor. 


Sole agents for Butcher's Boston Floor Polish. 
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CUT GLASS 


The finest cut glass made in the world 


Made in Canada 


We have one of the finest and largest 
cutting shops on the continent. As well 
as supplying the very best quality, we 
save you the American manufacturers 
profit and the duty. 
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requiring flowers for the weekly dance 
or hop need only send their orders to 
Dunlop’sand be sure of receiving the fresh- 
est and best flowers possible to procure. 


Flowers are guaranteed to arrive in perfect condition. 
Send for descriptive price list. 
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street, with her sister, Miss Nina Caul- 
field, and Miss Millie Gibson of Dan- 
ville, Quebec, have gone to Redwood, 
Lake Joseph, Muskoka. 

= 


NIGHT. 
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O’KEEFE’S 
Liquid Extract of Malt 


There is no room left 
for doubt as to the use- 
fulness of Malt Extract 
in weakness and nervous 


Mr. and Mrs. N. Fred Gundy are 
spending the month of July at Cottage 
City, Martha’s Vineyard, Mass. 
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TH [ STLE BRAND 
Canned Fish 





Mrs. 
City, formerly Edith Greene of Toron- 
to, is spending three months with her 


Stephen Yarwood of Mexico For the reception to Lord Dundonald 


on Friday evening at Massey Music 
Hall the first gallery was reserved for 































father, Mr. Columbus Greene. Mrs.| ladies and their escorts until eight ang re one lea 
Yarwood’s marriage took place very] o'clock. full 7 ad c oh aie 2 2 
ey quietly last spring, when she and her . : any and Donestty mace | Kippered Herring Are the best that 

husband went south. They visited the Recent Toronto registrations at the from Barley Malt. ached 

I t k f d St. Louis Fair recently, and after-| Queen’s Royal, ea Ne See will tell are pac ed. 

na stocK OI unsurpassed | wards Mrs. Yarwood came east to re-| are: Mr. and Mrs O. D. McCullough, you O’Keefe’s Liquid 7 rery ‘ 

‘ P deem her promise to spend the sum-]| Messrs. Ernest W. Lake, George R. Extract of Malt is the Finnan Haddies Every package 

variety and selectness, we have| mer with her father. The devoted] Hargratft, Graydon McCullough, Rob- best, for he knows how guaranteed. 

father and daughter are quietly en-]| ert Armstrong, W. K. Dowerthy, H. 


| it is made and whatit is 
made from. 

If you need Malt Ex- 
| tract and want the best, 
insist upon getting 
*O’Keefe’s.”’ 


to offer during the balance of joying little jaunts to the various sub- 

° ‘ urban  beauty-spots hereabouts, and 

this month several lines of] Mrs. Yarwood is looking splendid. 
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silks suitable for Shirt-Waist 


J. Fairheed, V. T. Lightbourn, W. D. 
Smith, C. Swabey, W. H. Ketchum, 
John Paton, H. J. Minty, C. W. RB. 
Postlewaite, Robert C. Housten and J. 
G. Gibson, Dr. Charles B. Snelgrove, 


Herring and Tomato 


Best Dealers Sell Them, 


Mr. Burnett Laing, formerly of the 
Bank of Montreal, has been appointed 





















. Messrs. George H. Smith, David Car- 
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Cox, Miss Cox, Miss May Temple, Miss 
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Mr. M. H. Denison, Mr. A. P. Reid, 
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the Maple Leaf Toilet Specialties. 
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the salle de danse was elaborate, Jap- 
anese lanterns and flags being used. 
Electric globes were placed at either 
end of the hall, the stage one shedding 
a brilliant light, but the west one 
sulkily remaining dark, a break which 
resulted in some confusion in the 
crowd at the west end, who strove to 
identify partners in a twilight suggest- 
ing the refrain, ‘‘All coons look alike 
to me.” The music was exceedingly 
sweet and up-to-date and the attend- 
ance enormous, Pretty women and 
lovely girls were’ there by scores; the 
usual chaperones and several new 
ones were seated along either side of 
the room, while the dancers, as usual, 
packed themselves solid at the west 
end. Among those present were the 


Traveling Companions 
Wash Rags (each in 
water-proof bag) 
Papier Poudre 
Rubber Sponges 
BATHING CAPS 
Sponge Bags 
Curling Tong Lamps 
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Shaver, G. S. Percy, M. Chisholm, W. 
Draper and W. H. Grant, Mrs. Alex- 
ander C. Holm, Dr. and Mrs. W. H. 
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through the hall the whole company at 
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the dance were gathered downstairs ae oe ue er and pa r ors 
on the wide board walk, arranging| °°) a  eateh has 


dances and filling programmes, as well 
as promising the usual intermission 
of a paddle on the romantic reaches of 
water which lead to fairyland when 
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cal talk on “Your Neighbor’ to an 
audience that yielded themselves com- 
pletely to his oratorical art, and ac- 
cordingly enjoyed themselves amaz- 
ingly. 
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OHNNY was journeying west] 
on the trucks of a freight car, 
traveling in solitary grandeur, 


uncontaminated by onde, 

with the common herd, hedged 

about against the trespass of 
inferiors by a barrier of flying 
wheels, which was as impenetrable as 
are those barriers that surround kings. 
But when the train pulled up for water 
at the Paradise tank, he cast off the 
remoteness of his dignity, and came 
out like any other tourist, walking 
up and down the shady side of the 
track, stretching his limbs, filling his 
lungs with fresh air, and enjoying the 
scenery. Now Paradise, as almost 
everybody knows, was composed of 
squat, rectangular houses, bounded by 
low walls of sun-dried brick, which 
were cut into at irregular intervals by 
narrow, infrequent windows. It sat 
upon the sands, a dark blotch upon al 
light brown sea. \ 
Its most ardent admirers could not 
have claimed it to be a pretty out- 
look; but something there was in the 
lonely desolation that fastened itself 
inexorably upon Johnny’s rather rest- 
less heart Without hesitation, he 
slipped beneath the car, whence he | 






soon brought forth a slender, dust- } 
laden parcel, done up in a ragged} 
newspaper, and, having his possessions 
in his hand and the homing instinct in 


his heart, from that instant he may 
truly be said to have become a resi- 
dent of Paradise 

A brakeman came along, walking 
rapidly, oupling-pin gripped tight 
in his fist. He halted face to face with 








the tramp, at whom he looked threat- 
ening 

“Don't you git under them ears 
agin,” inded, frowning heay- 
ily, lift is if about to strike. 
‘Don’ y or I'll bust your 











blamed i 

“Who, me?” drawled Johnny, tnno- 
cently. “Why, I’ve quit this road. I'm 
afraid of t 1 robbers.” 

He looked down lovingly upon his 
paper parcel, patted it softly with his 
free hand, and, I il grin upon 
his face, shuile drip of 
the tank. Thus it was Johnny 
became a} nhabitant of the lesert 
dwelling Paradise } th bor- 
der of the Shifting Sa Ss 

Of course there was much ynjec- 
ture concernin the t lerfoot, ind 

ich sper tion whether he had been 


the trucks of a freight 


the law officers, or be- 





great financial embar- 

iether it was matter 

1 But he stood 

s tl crowd, offering no 
explanatit hospitable but reticent, 
1d nee the mystic ceremony was 
nded, appeared to regard himself as 


tly ho thought the freedom of 
esert worthy of purchase at a 
st—who thought more than 
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thers who thought : 
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a single degree necessary to consti- 
tute one a master of their craft. That 
night, at Charley’s saloon, the bar was 
crowded, and the hot, close room was 
humming with noise. Then it was that 
it appeared to occur to Post Oak Pete 
that the monotony of the occasion re- 
quired some special effort to lift it 
out of the commonplace. 

“Hey! Whoop! Hurrah!” he shouted, 
jumping high in the air, clapping his 
boots together, until his spurs sang 
their thin, metallic song. It was the 
etiquette of the desert thus to an- 
nounce the coming performance, as if 
one had stood at the door of a circus 
tent, calling aloud to all the world not 
to miss the prodigious and thrilling 
feats soon to be witnessed within the 
canvas, 

The grinkers left the bar, proceed- 
ing gravely and with the uttermost 
decorum to range themselves in an or- 
derly circle, facing inward, facing to- 
ward Pete, whose spurs tinkled vici- 
ously as his heels struck the floor in 
the center. This also was proper and 
according to the ancient and estab- 
lished rites of the order, but the new- 
comer, partly, perhaps, because he did 
not know the ways of the country of 
which he had so suddenly become en- 
amored, and partly because of a pre- 
concerted hustling and crowding in his 
Vicinity, was left standing within the 
ring. Or, it may be that the reason 
was altogether different. For, who 
shall say what thoughts lay in hiding 
behind a face so grim and _ secret, 
whose widely open, innocent eyes had 
the look of belonging to some other 
person, of being forever surprised to 
find themselves set in the midst of a 
countenance so foreign? 

Charley reached under the bar and 
caressed the butt of his gun, confident 
that he held the situation in the hol- 
low of his hand. 

“Cock-a-doodle-doo!” The strong 
bearded man, with the heavy face and 
dull, blood-shot eyes, jumped again, 
flapping his arms against his side, and 
crowing atrociously. As he came down, 
he looked fiercely across at Johnny, 
who turned himself toward that new 
Jumping Jack and yawned. 

“I'm a mountain lion from Bloody 
Fork! t'm a grizzly bear from Ca- 

mity Creek! Give me something to 
eat. Um a Holy Terror! Don’t you 
rile me none.” 

The voice boomed tremen- 
dously, shooting out the words separ- 
ately, like the volleying of cannon fir- 
ing 4 rapid salute. 

The circling faces looked their grave 
approval of the orderly proceedings of 
the self-announced menagerie, but 
Johnny, who did not seem to know the 
rules of the game, turned to his neigh- 
bor, remarking, ‘‘He does it right well, 
but it ain’t near so good as a nigger 
hoe-down.” This rude deviation from 
the invariable programme, attending 


the ceremony known as the Dance ot 


great 


the Tenderfoot, brought on a crisis. As 
a man of many battles, Pete knew the 
importance of prompt action, and had 
often witnessed those fatalities which 
so frequently follow at the heels of 
undue hesitation. 

“Dance, you. critter,” he roared, 
drawing a heavy six-shooter from his 
belt, and shoving the muzzle toward 
the tramp. “Dance, you poor ole 

“Who, me?” drawled Johnny, = his 
eyes wide open, seemingly as inno- 
gent as a child, guileless and full of 
wonder. ‘Why, I can’t dance.” 

“Lift up your heels, you durned 
beef!" yelled Pete. “Lift ’em up, I tell 
you, or I'll help you to.” 

Johnny stared his lack of compre- 
hension, and a pleased smile lit up 
the onlooking faces. The evening 
promised more’ entertainment. than 
they had expected. 

Crack went the gun, roaring fright- 
fully in the confined space. The flames 
leaped high in the chimneys of the oil 
lamps, the windows’ rattled in their 
frames, a slender pencil of smoke 
sprang from the muzzle, standing out 
stiff and solid, seeming as if one could 
hold it in the hands and break it in 
two like a stick. Something bounded 
from the floor to the wall; the air was 
filled with dust where it struck, then it 
fell back on the floor again. 

“Here!” shouted Johnny, looking 
down disgustedly at one of.his boots, 
Whose heel had suddenly disappeared, 
“vou stop that. Them boots cost me 
eleven dollars in San Anton’, an’ I 
ain't goin’ to have ’em shot ali to 
pieces by a damn, drunk fool.” 

“Then dance, you critter!"’ com- 
manded Pete, swelling with wrath, as 
a titter went round the circle. 

What had begun as a very rough 
practical joke was rapidly becoming 
very deadly earnest. The Holy Terror 
pranced around, white with rage, yell- 
ing hoarsely, “Dance, you _ critter! 
Dance, you beef!" 


“Who me?” sputtered 
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Johnny. 


“Well, I just won't.” 

Pete’s gun came to a cock with a 
hostile click that held in it a world of 
deadly significance. At the sound, 
Johnny went wild with anger. 

“Here, you!”’ he cried. “‘Now, by God, 
if you spile my other boot I’ll cut your 
heart out an’ make you eat it, right 
here, before everybody. You mind me, 
for I'll do it.” 

His jaw stuck out pugnaciously, his 
eyes narrowed malignantly and blazed 
with fury; he strutted forward and 
backed off again, doubling up his fists, 
shaking them under Pete’s nose, de- 
fying his gun, trembling with the 
strength of the lust of battle that pos- 
sessed him. 

Charley restored order in his own 
rough and ready way, after which Post 
Oak Pete sulkily took his departure, 
firing his gun wildly as he rode down 
the street, whooping and shouting like 
a maniac, restoring his broken spirits 
by means of the tumultuous lawless- 
ness of his demeanor. But Johnny sat 
upon a beer-keg, in a corner of the 
saloon, receiving congratulations and 
bemoaning the loss of a boot heel, de- 
manding from time to time to see the 
face of the philanthropist who was 
going to pay for repairing the damages 
he had suffered. 

So far as Paradise knew, it was 
there he first fell in with one Thomas 
Hawk, reputed robber of stages, and 
the two seemed thenceforth to have 
much in common. For days they drank 
together, freely, and Johnny revealed 
an atHuence indicating that he had 
saved on railroad fares to some pur- 
pose, or that he was deriving more 
profit than the most from his associa- 
tion with Hawk. They took the same 
room at the O'’Crool Hotel, they used 
the same bed, and not content with 
this propinquity, they daily had fre- 
quent mysterious conferences, meeting 
in secluded places, beside windowless 
Walls. They developed a fondness for 
exercige, taking long walks upon the 
railroad tracks, where they could be 
seen from a distance conversing earn- 
estly, making purposeful gestures, pre- 
senting themselves to the eyes of the 
observers as men of force and affairs, 
considering diverse opinions upon im- 
portant matters, 

All at once, the tramp became pos- 
sessed of a complete outfit—a _ horse, 
a saddle, a bridle, guns, blankets and 
all the varied equipment of an old- 
time, wandering cowboy, and then it 
Was noted that he rode after the man- 
ner of the plains and with surpassing 
excellence. Hawk was already mounted 
and supplied, and the two appeared 
and disappeared intermittently, re- 
turning after varying intervals, re- 
maining certain in the constancy of 
an unappeasable thirst, which never 
deserted them. 

“They say as Johnny and the Hawk 
never drinks with nobody, but they’s 
dead sure to ask somethin’ about that 
there Hidden City,” remarked Post 
Oak Pete, one day, as he fingered his 
glass affectionately, and sniffed the 
aroma of his whisky, at the bar of 
Charley’s saloon, 

“They shorely asks questions amaz- 
in’ about that there place,’’ ventured 
Wall-eyed Pike, rolling a great quid 
of tobacco, preparatory to the momen- 
tous operation of liquoring-up. 

“It's plum ridiculous, an’ them that 
damn questionsome,’ ld as soon be 
buzzed by a mosquiter,”’ agreed Silas 
Powman, gulping down the contents 
of his glass, and rolling his eyes 
heavenward in silent ecstasy. 

Thus public opinion found itself in 
Paradise following a plain trail, which 
led so openly anyone could see it, go- 
ing out toward the rumored gold that 
lay along the walls of the 
mysterious Hidden City. But Whisky 
Jake winked at Charley, and Charley's 
eyelid fluttered and drooped toward 
Jake. For in every community there 
are to be found those suspicious peo- 
ple who imagine deep walls in the 
heart of a dewdrop; those Doubting 
Thomases who cannot believe except 
their own eyes have seen and their 
own hands have felt. 

So the long, hot days went slowly 
by, and every afternoon the Altamont 
stage wound along the edge of the 
Shifting Sands and into Paradise, and 
every morning went out again. And 
never before had the road been known 
to be so safe. 

“T must ‘a’ brung you luck when I 
come to Paradise,’’ said Johnny to the 
driver one evening at Charley’s, as 
they strove with might and main to 
overtake a galloping thirst. “They 
ain't been no holdup since I come. I1 
must ‘a’ brung you luck, the same’s I 
did for myself.” 

“What luck’s that you’ve found?” 
inquired the driver, curiously. 

“Who, me? Why, it’s the luck of 
my life,’ answered Johnny, banging 
his glass on the bar with an enthusi- 
asm which he visibly strove to re- 
press. “They ain't nobody got no bet- 
ter luck. Why, man, what ‘ve you 
been a-bringin’ in from the mines of 
late? Spit it out, an’ I'll tell you how 
much more I’m a goin’ to have you 
haul for me pretty soon. Tell me the 
biggest load you've brung an’ I'll beat 
it so bad you'll be ashamed of your 
measly old stage line.’’ 

“Well, then, what d’you say to that 
ten thousand the Black Eagle people 
send down every other day?” 

“Who, me? Shucks, I wouldn’t look 
aE 3. 

“Then there was Wednesday before 
last, when all the gold fell together 
like it does every other week. They 
hadn't ought to let it come together 
that a-way. They'd ought to ship sep- 
arate days.” 

“Oh, tell us something big! It's 
money as I'm a-meuning, not chicken 
feed like that.” 

“Well, that was over forty thou- 
sand.” 

“But, man, I'm a-talkin’ about mil- 
Mons, 

Thus* they gossiped and drank 
throughout the evening, and Johnny 

is irrepressibly jubilant, bragging 
of his luck and of the wagons loaded 
With gold he was going to bring out 
of the Shifting Sands. So much did 
he drink that he became confidential, 
ind ineautiously told how he and the 
Hawk had searched the desert in vain 
and not until they were full twenty 
miles west of the stage road did they 
come upon the least sign of the golden 
treasury of the Hidden City. Then 
he swore the driver to secrecy, lower- 
ing his voice to a whisper; but it 
would seem he was too far gone in 
his cups to realize that every man in 
the room had already heard him. 

The next day is yet remembered in 
Paradise as that on which Katy’s Kid 


etrayed away and was lost. It was 
te when the absence of the child was 
discovered The town was strangely 
deserted Katy went around wring- 
ing her hands and weeping, and for 
once men saw Charley's iron nerve 
Ghastly of face, miserable, 


broken 
sweating with anguish, he rushed rest- 
lessly from one to another, full of fool- 
ish suggestions, entreating a purpose- 
ess, impossible search of the desert 
urging action in ways fantastic and 
hopeless. 

On that same afternoon, Johnny and 
the Hawk, with their horses standing 


beside them, lay upon the ground, in 
a deep draw, on the northerly slope of 
that enormous hill called the Black 
Hog, at the eastern edge of the Shift- 
ing Sands. The light sand, blowing 
forever with the south wind, drove up 
the hill and over its summit, where it 
formed a lofty overhanging drift, 
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which sheltered the two men from the! 
scorching rays of the sun. 

From that lofty elevation they 
looked out upon the desert and saw 
it, gigantic, overwhelming, stretching 
itself endlessly across the world. To 
the east it lay flat as a floor, relieved 
by no markings, unrolled and empty 
to the heat-stricken horizon. In the 
north and west it heaved and swelled 
and sank in hills and hollows of shift- 
ing sand, breaking into uncertain land- 
marks, Which changed with the winds 
and were baffled and inconstant. The 
Altamont road came into view beyond 
the rounding shoulder of the Hog 
Back, and wound sinuously along the 
edge of the flat, until it disappeared in 
the purple haze that veiled the dis- 
tant north, seeming to lead mysteri- 
ously from unknown to unknown, to 
wander lonesomely over the world 
from the infinite to the infinite. 

“Can you see the stage a-comin’ yet, 
Johnny?” inquired the Hawk, lazily. 

“Who, me?’ answered the tramp. 
“Why, I'm a-thinkin’ that’s it, away 
off yonder.” 

His eyelids drew together with the 
intensity of his effort to penetrate the 
distance, the pupils of his eyes showed 
through narrowing slits; he lifted him- 
self to a sitting position and put up 
his hands to shut out the glare. At 
length his hands dropped and he lay 
down again. 

“That’s the stage,” he said, with 
confidence, turning toward the Hawk. 

At one side, a buzzard circled slowly, 
with extended, motionless wings, sail- 
ing the air indolently in wide circles, 
mounting higher and higher in an ef- 
fortless ascent. Its shadow fell in the 
depths of the gulf that lay below the 
men, a small, dark blotch wandering 
erratically upon the dun-colored sand, 
as plainly to be seen as if it had been 
in the palm of one’s hand, 

The Hawk looked down the hill with 
heavy, troubled eyes, and stirred un- 
easily as the minutes went silently by. 
At last he shifted himself nervously, 
glancing quickly at Johnny, who lay 
as motionless as if he had been the 
lifeless figure of a man carved in stone 
to a miraculous simulation of reality. 

“What I don't just see,’’ said the 
Hawk, after long hesitation, ‘is what's 
the need of killin’ the driver.” 

He looked at the other furtively out 
of the corners of his eyes. The 
tramp, answering nothing, sat up and, 
lifting a handful of sand, sifted it idly 
between his fingers. 

“What I say is ‘live and let live,’ 
an’ it’s a good. sayin’, too.” The 
Hawk’s voice, which began the words 
loudly, trailed out drearily into an un- 
broken silence. 

“The long an’ the short of it is as 
how I don’t stand for killin’ the driver. 
Not onless he draws his gun an’ gits 
himself killed in fair fight.’ 

As the complaining voice droned on, 
Johnny threw back his head, and 
looked at the speaker with fierce im- 
patience, 

“They ain’t nobody goin’ to git 
away from that stage,’’ he asserted, 
Sharply. “You don’t have to kill no- 
body. I’ll do it myself.” 

His lips shut together in a thin line, 
his jaw protruded pugnaciously. 

“D’you think I’m goin’ to have my 
neck broke for any such damn foolish- 
ness?”’ he added, more softly. 

The Hawk lay down again, and re- 
lapsed iato a sullen silence. The buz- 
zard was no longer visible, save as a 
speck upon the surface of the fiercely 
flaming sky. In the north, the stage, 
miles away, seemed to be motionless, 
stood still like a fixed point, appeared 
as a black blot on the open scroll of 
the desert. 

“What's that?’ questioned Johnny, 
suddenly rising to his feet, and stand- 
ing rigid with attention. But the 
Hawk, rising also, heard nothing, saw 
nothing. 

“It’s a baby a-cryin’,’ 
tramp. 

“Sho, what'd a baby be a-doin’ out 
here?” asked his companion, holding 
the idea in derision. 

“You can hear so durned good, you 
frequently hears things that isn’t,”’ he 
mockingly asserted a moment later. 

And they sat down again, looking to 
the north, watching the slow progress 
of the stage that was. so heavily 
loaded with their hopes, eyeing it in- 
tently as it came inch by inch along 
the sandy road. While they sat thus, 
reflecting deeply upon their approach- 
ing fortunes, there came up behind 
them, through the saddle of the Hog 
Rack, a child, Katy’s Kid, mazed in 
the depths of the desert, tear-stained 
and forlorn. 

It was like the rising of the sun on 
a misty morning, when his eyes fell 
upon the men. His arms stretched out 
toward them appealingly, his feet 
slipped over the sands as if he were 
shod with the shoes of silence. He ap- 
proached them noiselessly; in the in- 
tensity of his emotion his breath was 
suppressed, he was immersed in the 
soundless depths of joy. 

He fell upon the neck of Thomas 
Hawk, tremulous with gladness, sob- 
bing out his relief. In that vast and 
Savage desert, not the heat, nor hun- 
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A Back Lick 


Settled the Case With Her. 


Many great discoveries have been 
made by accident and things better 
than gold mines have been found in 
this way, for example when even the 
accidental discovery that coffee is the 
real cause of one’s’ sickness proves of 
most tremendous value because it lo- 
cates the cause and the person has 
then a chance to get well. 

“For over 25 years,’ says a Missouri 
woman, “I suffered untold agonies in 
my stomach and even the best physi- 
cians disagreed as to the cause with- 
out giving me any permanent help, dif- 
ferent ones saying it was gastritis, in- 
digestion, neuralgia, ete., so I dragged 
along from year to year, always half 
sick, until finally | gave up all hopes 
of ever being well again. 

“When taking dinner with a friend 
one day she said she had a new drink 
which turned out to be Postum, and I 
liked it so well I told her I thought I 
would stop coffee for a while and use 
it, which 1 did. 

“So for three months we had Postum 
in place of coffee without ever having 
one of my old spells, but was always 
healthy and vigorous instead, 

“Husband kept saying he was con- 
vinced it was coffee that caused those 
spells, but even then I wouldn't be- 
lieve it until one day we got out of 
Postum and as we lived two miles from 
town I thought to use the coffee we 
had in the house. 

“The result of a week's use of cof- 
fee again Was that I had another ter- 
rible spell of agony and distress, prov- 
ing that it was the coffee and nothing 
else. That settled it and I said good- 
bye to coffee forever, and since then 
Postum alone has been our hot meal- 
time drink. : 

“My friends all say I am looking 
worlds better and my complexion is 
much improved. All the other mem- 
bers of our family have been bene- 
fited, too, by Postum in place of the 
old drink, coffee.” Name given by 
l‘ostum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

Ten days’ trial of Postum in place of 
coffee or tea is the wise thing for 
every coffee-drinker. Such a trial tells 
the exact truth often where coffee is 
not suspected. 

Look in each package for the famous 
little book, “The Road to Wellville.” 
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ger, nor even the thirst that assailed 
him, had so broken the spirit of the | 
boy as had the loneliness and desola- 
tion in which he had seemed to be 
fatally submerged. 

“Well, I'm damned,” said the 
Hawk, and fell silent. 

The blood rushed to his face, show- 
ing through the tan and weather-stain | 
of years. From beneath shaggy i 
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he looked shamefacedly across at 
Johnny, deprecating his ridicule, seek- 
ing encouragement for the feeling of 
tenderness which grew so rapidly at 
the touch of those tender arms. But 
the tramp stood grim and frowning. 

“IT wants my mother,’ begged the 


Kid, rubbing his face affectionately 
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Cleaning Delicate Costumes 
Our pride is in the way in which 
we clean ladies’ most delicate 
costumes and fine laces. It is 
not such a hard matter to clean 
ordinary goods, but the finest and 


most costly articles can be sent 
here. 
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FAMOUS FOR FINE FURNITURE 


Mahogany 
Bedroom 
Furniture 


E CAN SAY with every confidence that 
never before have we shown such a 
magnificent stock of the finest Maho- 
gany Bedroom Furniture. 
farther and say that we feel quite sure 
that there is no like stock to this shown 
anywhere in Canada. 
anyone’s while to drop into the store, 
take elevator and ask for Bedroom Furni- 
The assortment includes a wide range of 

Bedsteads, including quite a number of four-post solid 

Mahogany Bedsteads— really magnificent pieces. 


Furniture are found in stock—all the finest mahogany. 
You know that just now the July Furniture Sale is on 
and it affect Mahogany Bedroom Furniture as every- 
You have a rare opportunity to buy these 
goods during this month only—every piece at reduced 


~-Very fine assortment of Brass Bedsteads of the best English, 
American and Canadian make, including good assortment of 
English Bedsteads in square tubes. 
been high-priced, but we have a line now at very moderate 


—Large assortment of White and Enamelled Bedsteads and 
These are very much the vogue just now 
and the July reduced prices prevail in every case. 


brated Hair Mattresses-—always sold at $17.50. 


The whole of our stock of Roller Top Desks and 
other makes of Desks, Office Chairs, Revolving Chairs 
and other pieces of Office Furniture at a straight dis- 
count of 20 per cent. off marked prices for this month 
If you live out of town you can order anything 
We give very careful atten- 
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against the man’s shoulder. “What an awful mess Johnny did 
“You'll take me, won’t you, Mr.]| make of it,” he muttered, wiping his 
SP Hawk?” face with a dirty but useful shirt 
But Hawk scratched his head per-]| sleeve. “But, by God, he wasn’t no 

ne I plexedly, and made a diversion by] quitter.” y 
a 4 filling the child with water from his And those were the only remarks of 
p. canteen. Then he opened his arms] either requiem or eulogy that were 













































with tenderness, and they talked to- 
gether, with equal pleasure, so you 
would have said the simplicity of the 
man was as great as that of the child. 
A few feet away stood Johnny, with 
his thin lips firmly compressed, grim 
and frowning, and out in the north the 


ES stage came nearer and nearer. And 6 H-YAH! There was my Aunt 
Hawk looked out of the corners of his Debby, who was as good a 
eyes at that rock of a man, glanced woman as most ever 
at him with furtive intentness, seek- walked the ground, and so 
ing stealthily in him for something he busy that she was mighty 
did not find, and finding something he | near painful, at times,’ said old Tim- 
312 “King Baby Reigns’’ had not sought, finding something un- rod Tarpy, whose jovial philosophy 
natural and forbidding, something that | Was occasionally strabismussed by 
BABY’S OWN SOAP chilled his heart and compelled him to| Pessimism. ‘She raised eight children 
draw the little boy still closer. that were fully as good as the 


Pure, “You take me to Charley and 
Fregreat, Cleansing Kate,’ urged the boy. 

“You hold him away from you a 

A Safe Soap for a TENDER Skin little, an’ you won't never need to 

A good Soap for ANY Skin take him nowhere,’ commanded the 


tramp, and the Hawk saw he had his 
hand on the butt of his gun. 

“You take me to Katy, an’ she'll 
kiss you.’’ The boy offered the great- 
est reward of which he could think. 

The Hawk turned fiery red in an in- 
stant, and Johnny laughed aloud, but 
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st, his laugh was ferocious and far from] 4nd, according to the testimony of the 
3t. pleasant, so that the child shivered,| attending physician and _ clergyman, 
nd even in that scourging heat, and clasp- died, and entered into her’ eternal 

ing his arms around his friend’s legs,| rest. But two hours, or such a mat- 
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ever spoken above the mortal remains 
of Johnny.—William D. Williams, 
the “Metropolitan.” 


age, contributed to over 200 mission- 
aries of one kind and another, fed 400 
preachers, 
dumplin’s, darned 9,000 socks, cooked 
65,000 meals, washed 800,000-and-several 
dishes, and had something near a mil- 
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storm. 
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A Busy Woman. 


aver- 


mostly on _  chicken-and- 


on different last words with the 
usband of her bosom, who weighed 
17 pounds, and sorter reminded you in 
a goose in a hail- 
“At last, 


she laid her work down, 


hugged him close, as if thereby to ter, later, she opened her eyes and in- 

escape something infinitely menacing quired if her husband hadn't failed, 

eon which he had detected in Johnny’s]| With his usual absentmindedness, to 
mirth. put out the cat. Having been assured, 

Thereupon the Hawk diplomatically | by word of mouth and the sight of 

eis took advantage of the proximity of the| the cat held up outside of the win- 
child to withdraw his own gun from dow, that such was not the case, she 

a his belt. With this action there came] Sighed satisfiedly and passed away. 

to him a sudden access of courage. And all of us who had known her so 

: “Now, Johnny,” he said, fronting | well and respected her accordingly said 

c i that individual more boldly. “Let's | it was — _— oe we husband 

put this thing in words, an’ see just} Wore sort of a chastenedly apprehen- 

enu ne how low down it looks. What is it] Sive look for quite a spell afterwards, 

ander you wants with this yere boy?” and would kind of dodge when spoken 
. 5 “Who, me?” answered the other, un- | to hastily—for he knew very well that 

ar e ir S abashed. ‘‘Why, I’m a-goin’ to serve|in spite of himself he sometimes for- 

aiaaalaiain that there Katy’s Kid same’s’ the] 80t to wipe his muddy feet on the 
oo driver.” mat, and that, while washing the 
4 e e ° “I'll see you damned first,” re-| dishes on the third day after the 
310n, Litt] iF Pp ll marked the Hawk, with some enthusi-| funeral, he had _ accidentally let a 
F e 1ver ] Ss. asm. “I ain’t no sneaking baby- | 800d-sized piece of soap slide down the 
months killer.” sink-drain and couldn’t get it out.” 





























“Which you don’t have to be,’’ said 
Johnny, sharply; “but I’m a family 
man, an’ I’ve got others to look after.”’ 
And he grinned derisively. 

Then, gun in hand, with intent, un- 
winking eyes, the two men stood upon 
that summit of savage desolation, each 
regarding the other with an alert and 
hostile gaze, and discussed the ques- 
tion of life and of death for the little 
boy, who, filled with an uneasy half 
comprehension of an oncoming fatal 
issue, listened, wide-eyed and anxious, 
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FOR HEADACHE.. 
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shivering with a growing terror of I 
something sombre and inevitable, 
which he could not fully understand. ( 
In the meantime, the stage drew so 


FOR TORPID LIVER. near it could be seen as plainly as if 
it had been crawling at their feet, the 
sun sank lower in the western sky, the 
air was heavy and breathless, as if 
nature itself waited, white-lipped and 
distraught, paralyzed by the greatness 
of its fear. 

“Well,” said the Hawk, with an air 
of finality, wiping the sweat from his 
forehead upon the sleeve of his shirt, 
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on an’ hold ’em up any way you damn 
please.” 

“Oh, I want mamma Kate,” 
the Kid, misty-eyed with 
want my mother.” 

The Hawk laid his hand upon the 
boy’s head for an instant. Had it not 
been for the man’s evil life, one might 
have thought it a benediction. Then 
he stepped to the front, masking the 
small body with his own larger figure. 
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“So you're a-quittin’ me, are you?” 
inquired Johnny, his heavy jaw pro- 
truding pugnaciously, his eyes nar- 


rowing to slender slits, through which 
the pupils shone threateningly. 


“Yes, I’ve quit,” answered the 
Hawk, with decision. “When I can’t 
agree with a gentleman about the 
rules of a game, I just don’t——” 


What it was he did not do he never 
said, for, as he spoke, the tramp opened 
fire, crying out at the same time, 
“Well, by God, you'll quit it dead, you 
an’ your Kid, too.” 

The Hawk answered in kind, giving 
back shot for shot, perhaps with an 
occasional extra, for he had had much 
practice. But, then, he was somewhat 
embarrassed by the need he felt of 


protecting the Kid. The smoke re- 
fused to rise, hanging between the 
combatants, a thickening veil, which 
soon became impenetrable. The re- 


sourceful Hawk, having upset the boy 
in the depths of the draw, threw him- 
self upon the ground, muttering that 
folks most always shot too high, and 
reserved his ammunition, being too 
economical and having also too great 
a regard for the sacredness of his 
own life to waste cartridges on an un- 
seen foe. 

But this adversary was not like the 
others. In an instant, as if it had 
been in the winking of an eye, there 
came, charging through the smoke, a 
figure that might well have struck ter- 
ror to the bravest heart. Some ghastly 
half-chance had _ directed a_ bullet 
through the front of his face, striking 
him upon the cheek bone, tearing 
frightfully through the upper jaw, the 
nose and teeth, leaving a disfigured 
and bloody front, bestial and horrible. 
In addition, he had a bullet in his 
lungs and he felt that death was upon 
him. On he came, malignant, incapable 
of change of purpose, his guns ex- 
hausted and thrown aside, knife in 
hand, his narrowed eyes inhumanly 
hostile, staring from above that horrid 
mask, his breath gurgling and rattling. 

“It’s surely a devil from the deepest 





Ladies, if you know of anything 
better than Corticelli Sewing Silk, 
the secret may make you 


FAMOUS 
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¢” Wash Silks 


(IN PATENT HOLDERS) 





The colors are fast—the silk the best. Putup] hell,” thought Hawk, as the tramp 
in Patent Holders, which prevents waste by threw himself upon him. Neverthe- 
tangling or soiling—keeps each shade separate less, bei “St who neglected no 
and automatically measures a correct Meedle- | '©S5, Deng & man me 


ful. opportunities, he scrambled to his feet, 
and fired his two remaining shots into 
the. body of his adversary. Then came 
the shock and grapple of hand-to-hand 
conflict, and both fell to the ground, 
the tramp uppermost, his knife up- 
raised, glittering fiercely in the rays of 
the declining sun. There it hung for 
a moment that seemed ages long. The 
bright steel wavered, descended a 
little, wavered again, and fell at last, 
cutting the air swiftly, like a star fall- 
ing out of heaven. A suppressed groan 
burst from the tramp, and he fell over, 
lying with his face against the shoulder 
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Skirt Protector 


‘Peculiar wearing qualities, 


Perfectly straight selvage.’’ of the Hawk—stone dead at last. 
When soiled, a sponge or brush makes It At the foot of the Mog Back, the 
slean again, and no damage done. driver, unconscious of the narrowness 
of his own escape,’ was leaning fat 








_- over in his seat, shading his eyes with 


one hand, gazing curiously up the 
ESTABLISHED 1866 slope toward the scene of the tragedy 
Silently the Hawk slipped out from 


Rising 


beneath the body of the tramp. 
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to his feet, he stooped over, looking 
long at the knife, its blade buried to 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEARERS IN| ihe hilt in the sand; looked at the 
red-circled bullet holes, through which 
the life-blood of his one-time friend 
had escaped, and looked down t the 
slowly passing stage creaking ind 
rroaning beneath its golden burden 
Head Office: 38 King St Fast iar at Katy'’s Kid, tearfully imploring 
Phone—M., 131 8 to be taken toehis mother 


Her eyes were so near to weeping 
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his 


TOM P. MORGAN. 








Deceived. 





t is only the same old story— 

I trusted a woman’s face; 

gazed on her hair’s bright glory, 
And her figure’s lissome grace. 


As she pled for a man’s great trust, 

‘d have given my soul to her keeping, 

So I yielded—as all men must. 

3ut, fickle as any sailor, 

She left me to vain regret; 

I am a ladies’ tailor— 

And she owes for her habit yet!) 
—S. Decatur Smith, jr. 


Sick Doctor. 


Proper Food Put Him Right. 


The food experience of a physician in 
own case when worn and weak 





from sickness and when neeaing nour- 


“this yere stage-robbin’ is my OWN] ishment the worst way is valuable: 
game, as I’ve played it for a long] “An attack of grip so severe it came 
time, an I ain t a-askin’ to be learned] near making an end of me left my 
nothin’ about it by no _ confounded] stomach in such condition I could not 
long-distance tramp. An’ I don’t stand] retain any ordinary food. I knew, of 
for killin no drivers, nor no babies,| course, that I must have food nour- 

‘J neither. I’m a-goin’ to take Katy’s| ishment or I could never recover. 

' Kid back to Paradise, an’ you can go “I began to take four teaspoonfuls 


of Grape-Nuts and cream three times 
a day and for two weeks this was al- 
most my only food; it tasted so deli- 
cious that I enjoyed it immensely and 
my stomach handled it perfectly from 
the first mouthful. It was so nourish- 
ing I was quickly built back to nor- 
mal health and strength. 

“At the present time I am preparing 
a paper for two medical journals in 
which I mention my own case and 
speak particularly of Grape-Nuts’ great 
value as food to sustain life during 
serious attacks in which the stomach 
is so deranged it cannot digest and as- 
similate other foods. 

“T am convinced that Grape-Nuts 
more widely used by physicians will 
save many lives that are otherwise lost 


from lack of nourishment.” Name 
given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, 
Mich. 

Absolutely the most perfect food in 
the world. Trial of Grape-Nuts 10 
days proves. 

There's a reason. 


Look in package for the little book, 
“The Road to Wellville.” 
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Advice to a Household Cat 





you sit before the blazing fire, 
reflect that the wood being con- 
sumed, presumably for your 
benefit, costs all the way from 
nine dollars to fifteen dollars a 
cord. Make yourself uneasy over this, 
if possible. 

Wonder occasionally where your next 
meal is coming from. Consider the 
uncertainty of life and the possibility 
of your not having the next meal at 


I.et your dreams be troubled. All 
about you there are suffering, trials, 
disappointments, agonies and general 
misery. Let it be on your mind that 
you may be the next one, and then, 
every time you wake up and change 
your tail, you will be conscious of a 
deep sense of oppression. 

Worry about your coat. Nature has 
arranged it so that it is thicker in the 
winter than it is in the summer, but 
this may not always be so. At any 
time, by some perversity of Providence, 
you might begin to shed your,hair at 
the beginning of a cold snap; this is 
fully enough to give you cause for 
alarm. 

Learn to control your muscles. At 
present, as you lie prone, they are 
hopelessly relaxed. This style went out 
long ago. Keep them taut and firm 
and strung up, ready for any emer- 
gency; ready, for example, to jump 
when an automobile is coming your 
way. 

Be as unnatural as possible. 
bad form to be yourself. 
hopeless disregard for 
Science and the higher education. 
When you meow, do it in secret. It is 
bad form to meow openly. And remem- 
ber this: that, unless you strive to be all 
these things, you can never hope to 
be anything else but a cat. 

ADDISON FOX, JR. 
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John Bull *and the Prince. 





HE Alake of Abeokuta has been 
in England, where his coming 
and going were attended with 


thrilling ceremonies. Bands 

were at the docks and stations 
to greet him with martial strains, ban- 
ners were flung upon the breeze in his 
honor, he rode in a state carriage and 
his person was guarded by soldiers. If 
he had been the Ahkoond of Swat or 
the Babu of Ningkan he could not have 


been hailed with greater enthusiasm 
than the English people exhibited 
wherever he appeared. Now that he 


has gone, however, some fussy person 


has been making inquiries as to his 
standing among the _ potentates of 
earth, and it is discovered that the 


Alake of Abeokuta is ‘“‘merely one of 
those petty chiefs who are as common 
as tramps on the coast of Africa.” At 
home, according to the statement of 
this informant, the Alake wears no 
cloth of gold, but a simple cotton loin- 
cloth, and lives in a mud hut with a 
thatched roof. 

Yreat indignation has followed the 
announcement that the Alake is a mere 
cheap skate, to speak, among 
princes. It is asserted by those Britons 
who spent money and wasted valuable 
time and energy in helping to make 
demonstrations in his honor that the 
Government should have set them right 
before they permitted themselves to 
whoop enthusiastically for a colored 
brother whom they supposed to be the 
prince of one of his Majesty’s domin- 
ions over the sea, but who turns out to 
be of much less importance than the 
average head waiter. 

This is one of the penalties of imper- 
inlism. How many Americans are 
there who could tell, off-hand, what 
the rank and standing of each of our 
dattos and sultans is or how many 
guns should be fired in his honor if 
one of them should vouchsafe to visit 
us? In the absence of full informa- 
tion we could only do as our British 
cousins have done and be on the safe 
side by parading and cheering and 
waving flags with all the enthusiasm 
at our command. 

While we sympathize with the Eng- 


so 


lish people in this their hour of sor- 
row, we must confess that we rather 
admire the nerve exhibited by the 


Alake of Abeokuta in permitting him- 
self to be treated as a real prince en- 
titled to wear cloth of gold and live at 
public expense. We are, in fact, in- 
clined to believe that he is the or- 
iginal Smart Alake.—Chicago ‘“Record- 
Herald.”’ 


NT 
“So she has started on a life journey 
into matrimony, has she?" “Well, I 


guess it is only excursion trip.’’— 


Brooklyn ‘“Life.’’ 
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only when Government analysts deposed that the water 


THE IDEAL BEVERAGE 


should quench the thirst, cheer and stimu- 
late and nourish or strengthen. 


LABATT’S 
India Pale Ale 


is well known as a pure and wholesome 

. beverage, both refreshing and salubrious. 

You are invited to try it, and if found 

ent to you to ask your merchant 
or it. 
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Furnace 


—burns coal, coke or wood with equal facility. 


Flues, grates, fire-pot and feed-doors, are 
specially constructed to burn any kind of fuel, and 
a special wood grate is always supplied. 


Write for booklet. 


M‘Clarys 


London, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver, St. John, N. B. 


Sold by all enterprising dealers. 
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DELIGHTED WE ARE SURE 
You will be too, if you send your clothes here to be repaired, 
cleaned and pressed. Our weekly “ valet” service grows 
every day, because we never disappoint. Saves so much 
trouble, too, on your part. 

Better phone us for particulars. 
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66 Telephone M, 3074 


30 ADELAIDE ST. WEST 
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EMOLLIENT. 


To brew good ale pure, hard water is 
an absolute necessity. 





The solvent powers of water are so great 
that few springs produce water pure enough 
for brewing. 


Garling’s springs were discovered after many 
years of searching and the brewery established 





never tested less than 99.08 degrees pure. 











Hops used in Garling’s Ale are grown in Oregon, 
and certain favored parts of Southern Europe, particularly 
Bavaria—no cheap hops are used as in common ales. 


Ask for Garling’s Ale—accept no other, because no other is quite 


gocd. 


Carling’s Ale 


The Ale that’s Alxwvayws Pure 
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HE air is thick with suggestions as to what should 

be done most fittingly to do honor to Lou Scholes. 

Perhaps the winner of the Diamond Sculls may 

view with delight the prospect of being paraded 

around town on the top of an aerial truck, but if 

he does his tastes have changed. If ever there 
was a modest man, young Scholes is the article. When he 
returned from Philadelphia, after last year’s victory, he could 
hardly be induced to talk about the race—a fact which shows 
plainly that he can never become a professional oarsman. His 
father has announced, on his behalf, that he will abandon 
rowing after this season. His marriage comes off in Septem- 
ber, and after that great event the champion will settle 
down to business. And the Scholes family possess business 
ability in a marked degree. John F. has one of the most 
profitable hotels in the city, and John, junior, is said to be 
making all kinds of money in Collingwood. Truly Scholes, 
senior, had the best of judgment when he put his foot down 
on either of the boys becoming professional. Young Jack, 
when he boxed in the lightweight class, could have just about 
made a show of*Terry McGovern—or at least so say men who 
are authorities on the boxing game. Two or three “Ameri- 
can” sporting promoters tried at various times to induce 
young Scholes to enter professional ranks, but he would not 
hear of it, and John F. emphatically remarked that his sons 
would always be amateurs, as he himself has been. The Lon- 
don “Sportsman,” which is usually pretty accurate in athletic 
information, on the day after the victory announced that 
John F. was “a professional, who has met Sullivan and 
Mitchell in the prize-ring.’ John F. never was a profes- 
sional. He never met Sullivan in the ring, although he and 
Charley Mitchell some twenty years ago gave an exhibition 
of boxing in the old Adelaide street rink. But there was no 
purse involved, and Mitchell, who was none too well off in 
those days, got the gate receipts. All Scholes did was to help 
out a broken sport. There is not a straighter amateur in 
Canada than Johm F. He never needed to become a profes- 
sional, and if he had lacked funds he would have wrought 
mighty hard at something else before going after purses. He 
has nothing against professionals—has many friends among 
them—but his pride in being an amateur has always been 
great. 

* . * 

If the Chippewas in their match with the Tecumsehs 
last Saturday had followed “riding orders” they might have 
come nearer beating the Indians. Tom Humphrey, when 
with the club as trainer, always besought them to shoot fast 
and often. That is just what the Chips’ home did not do. 
They persisted in attempting passes when they should have 
been raining in the shots on James. The result was that the 
Tecumsehs’ splendid defence had plenty of time to get into 
position, and when that defence is in place mighty few homes 
can penetrate it. When all is said and done, the Tecumsehs 
are undoubtedly a better team than the Chips. They have a 
better choice of men and they began the season with a per- 
fected organization, whereas the Chippewas were a new club, 
with a new management, and a lot of players largely unknown 
to each other. Again, the l'ecumsehs have a fine ground to 
practice on, while the Chippewas are cramped in the Grand 
Central Rink, the which has a mountainous surface of hard- 
baked clay. No team can develop good lacrosse when playing 
on a ground that is like to send a couple of men home with 
sprained ankles every night. The ground question must be 
satisfactorily settled before the Chippewas can expect to carry 
away any championship silverware. 

7 a * 

And all the lacrosse players who pride themselves on their 
judgmaticalness came out right in their guesses as to the 
result of the Brantford-Shamrock series. The sons of Erin 
proceeded to do up the men from the banks of the Grand in 
“two straights,” as they would have said in the old days. 
Perhaps the Brantford twelve expected to win, but they, in 
that case, were about the only authorities in the country 
who looked at it in that way. When all is said and done, the 
better crowd won. The Shamrocks went in to make the pace 
so fast that the Brantford men could not keep it up. The 
plan worked to a charm. For the first two quarters of the 
game the Westerners gamely stayed with Thomas 0’Connell’s 


pets. Then, having shot their bolt, the Brantfordites lagged 
and the Shamrocks proceeded to win the match and put 
another crimp in their cinch on the Minto cup. It was a 
well worked out plan 
. * * 
The Shamrocks never did go in for faney lacrosse, and 


they have not altered their methods in this year of grace. 
When it is necessary to go “down the middle,” down the 
middle they go, even though the sticks may be ready in the 


hands of any kind of strenuous defence. It takes a game man 
to slide right into danger when it is just as easy for him to 
pike for the side and do some “pretty work” that always 
calls forth the plaudits of the large proportion of lacrosse 
spectators who fail to see that all the “pretty work” in the 
world does not win matches when it takes place on the side 
of the field. Unfortunately for the “pretty workers,” the 
goals are in the middle, and that is where matches are won. 
The Torontos, now either dead or sleeping, were the greatest 
crowd of grand stand players in the last few years that the 
country ever saw. Not that they were all playing to the 
gallery. Hanley, for instance, attended strictly to business 
But on the whole they were showy and ineffective. Startling 
combinations, spectacular runs and marvelous catches all 
look nice, but they aren’t ace-high when compared with the 
work of the home man who gets the ball, bores in, and slams 
it at the goal in the quickest style. Time is the essence of 
the goal-shooting contract, for every hundredth of a second 
gives the defence time to mass. F 
. * . 

For good, twenty-carat partizansbip the small town is 
the real article when sport is to be reported. They had a 
lacrosse match at Tweed the other day, and it ended in a 
riot, mainly because the visiting team was winning. The 
game ended in a tie, for the reason that the speetators pro- 
ceeded in a body to invade the field and distribute love taps 
to the strangers within their gates. Of course the referee 


I OT 





had to stop the game—which was just what was wanted. Did 
the Tweed crowd feel ashamed of itself? In the words of the 
local editor, we trow not. They sat down and sent a de- 
spatch to the Toronto newspapers, announcing that the 
bloody battle had ended in a draw, “the spectators having 
to go on the field to see fair play.” Doubtless this means 
that a howling mob of infuriated Tweedites surged on the 
field when their men were being beaten. “To see fair play!” 
They were ready to “fight like devils for reconciliation,’ no 
doubt. Yes, the local feeling in the average small town is 
pretty strenuous. 
7: * * 

The writer is prepared to leave to a tribunal composed 
of any three impartial jurists of repute (providing the verdict 
is fixed in advance) the question as to whether the Yankees 
behaved in a sportsmanlike manner in winning the Palma 
trophy last year at Bisley. The conditions called for the 
teams to shoot with the service rifles in use in the various 
armies. The “Americans” did not. They used specially manu- 
factured guns, and they captured the electro-plate. At the 
time the “News” correspondent pointed out the fact that the 
conditions were violated, but the correspondents of other 
papers—who, by the way, had got “scooped” on the item— 
said there was nothing in the rumor. - Now the “Americans” 
have returned the cup to the National Rifle Association of 
England. They refuse to acknowledge that they did not play 
fair. If they complied with the rules what is the matter 
with them? Rifle shooting is supposed to be an honest sport, 
but it isn’t so always. Perhaps some of us remember the 
case at Bisley last summer, where an Englishman was expelled 
for life for having bribed a marker at one of the targets. In 
the same way it might be as well for the Canadians and 
English to “expel” the “Americans”—that is, to refuse to 
compete for the Palma trophy. If crookedness is indulged in 
once, it may recrudesce. 

* * * 

A gentleman from Jamaica who intends to place his two 
sons at Upper Canada College in the autumn, witnessed the 
Tecumseh-Chippewa lacrosse match on Saturday. During the 
game he said to a Canadian friend, “I suppose a good many 
of the players learned the game at the residential schools.” 
The Canadian had to acknowledge that at Upper Canada, 
Trinity College Schoo] and Bishop Ridley no boy is permitted 
to learn lacrosse or to play it. They have ne lacrosse teams, 
although they are attended by hundreds of Canadian boys. 
The lads can take their choice of cricket or tennis in the 
summer term. Isn’t this a rather anomalous condition of 
affairs? Why should lacrosse, the national game, be inter- 
dicted? Nobody is denying that the English game is a good, 
honest sport. But it is not as well suited to young Cana- 
dians as is lacrosse. In our small towns it is easy enough 
for the lacrosse players to get the free use of a pasture field, 
which does admirably for lacrosse, while it would take a good 
deal of money to put it in condition for cricket. Then the 
question of time comes in. A lacrosse match can—and often 
does—in our smaller places, begin at six o’clock and be 
finished before dark. Cricket takes a whole day. Now, many 
of the boys at the three schools mentioned come from these 
small towns and will go back to them when their school days 
are over. Would it not be better to allow them to play the 
game which their comrades at home will play? The fact that 
we have a Canadian game should be, one would think, plenty 
of reason why it should be played at our Canadian boarding- 
schools, instead of being put on the index of forbidden things. 
Surely the plan is not to attempt to make imitation English- 
men out of young Canadians! The genuine Englishman is as 
good an article as any. But the imitation of anything is a 
fraud and a makeshift. Of course there is no reason for 
hoping that lacrosse will be permitted at the schools 
tioned, but it should be, for all that. 

* * * 

The Canadians began very well in the International cricket 
match at Philadelphia, although the batting in the first 
innings did not amount to much when four gecores are taken 
from it. The “American” eleven numbers several absolutely 
unfamiliar names. Evidently the Yankees, bearing in mind 
last year’s horrible exhibition by the Canadian eleven, are 
giving us something easy. The names of Scattergood, Ralston, 
Bohien and other cracks are absent from the roster of the 
Philadelphians. Jack Counsell seems to have made an error 
in putting himself in tenth in the first innings, but he reme- 
died the mistake afterwards. 

OLYMPIAN. 





Lawn Bowling. 


HE highest compliment which can be paid to the 
Ontario Lawn Bowling Association is the universal 
praise which emanated from every bowler who 
participated in the seventeenth annual tournament 
during the past week at the Queen’s’ Royal, 
Niagara-on-the-Lake. The only drawback was the 

rather backward state of the lawn on the opening day, but 
which improved as the week progressed, and suffice it to say 
that the executive has learned a lesson and will see to it that 
the greens will be in better shape for next season, which will 
take place in the second week in July. Before leaving this 
subject it should be mentioned that the management of the 
Royal did all in its power to remedy the havoc caused by 
the severe winter and late season. Mr. Boomer, by his genial 
manner and assiduity in looking after the welfare of his 
guests, has done much to remove the complaints of former 
seasons, and the bowling fraternity can look back with the 
greatest pleasure to their sojourn in the Queen’s Royal 
during the tournament. The concert in the casino was in 
itself something to remember, both from the quality of the 
artists (amateur) who catered to the enjoyment of the large 
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Colonel Sam Hughes’ nightmare: a Canadirva 
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‘on July 26, and a good time is promised. 
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A hitherto unpublished portrait of Lou 
of the Diamond Sculls, the most coveted aquatic trophy in 
the world—taken while the young athlete was a member of 


Scholes, winner 


the Don Rowing Club. 





audience, the side-splitting witticisms of the songs and reci- 
tations, and the acrobatic feats of the bear in the bear dance. 
The artists who participated were E. H. Bissett and W. J. 
Carnahan of Toronto; Messrs. Philp of New York, W. Shaver of 
Grimsby Park, and Moore of St. Catharines were the vocalists. 
J. B. McKay, J. Peyton Clark and R. J. Kearns told funny 
stories, and, though last, not least, Messrs. Oakley and Draper 
gave the famous bear dance. : 

The finals in the trophy fell to Finlay’s rink of St. Cath- 
arines, with Swabey of Toronto Victorias as runner up. It 
was a great fight and was only won on the last end. 

In the Association, Balmy Beach did itself proud. Skip 
Smith and his rink are to be congratulated. Not once after 
their first game did their nerve fail, and they fully deserved 
their victory over Patrick of Galt. 

The Consolation fell to MeCarron of: St. Catharines, who 
defeated Code’s rink of the Caer-Howells. 

The popular Dicky Kearns won the gold watch in the 
singles, having the president of the Association, George R. 
Hargraft, as his runner up. Both bowlers belonged to the 
Granites. In the doubles the first prize fell to Pearcy and 
Lake of Swabey’s rink, with Reid and Doritty of Niagara as 
their seconds. The Novice singles was won by Chapman of 
Guelph, and the most popular win of the tournament was that 
of J. S. Willison, who secured the much-coveted prize in the 
Points competition. There were many strange combinations 
in the participating rinks. One from the Hamilton Thistles 
was composed of four doctors, who, by the way, according 


men- : : 
!to their own confession, took twelve hours to make the jour- 


ney from the Ambitious City to Niagara. How many calls 
(sick) they made on the way was not stated, but they con- 
trived to knock out the only undertaker who skipped a rink 
of the Caer-Howells. 

So ends as grand a tournament as could well be partici- 
pated in. “Many had their reputations somewhat smirched 
but hope to retrieve them next year. 

The Western Association tournament opens at London 
LUNA. 
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Confetti. 





Women who can’t get a vote may get a voter. 

Poets are a great joy, especially those of French national- 
ity; even a rhinoceros handled by them becomes a winged 
dragon. 

The women who have swayed the destinies of men and 
nations, the women for whom men have willingly lost 
their souls, have they not always been the mysteries? 

There is more soul-food in a good song than in a bad 
sermon, 

The trouble with voyaging on the sea of matrimony is 
that too often the cook wants to be captain. 

Pay as you go, and if you can’t pay, don’t go. 

Nearly any man is willing to spend two dollars’ worth of 
time to get fifty cents without work. 

It is discouraging to an honest man to agree to accept 
a bribe and then be buncoed out of it. 

People get through the tragedies of life and reach the 
other side, but they bring the scars of travel with them. 

It is very nice to believe in all the world, but it is dan- 
gerous. 

Greater pride hath no woman than this, to brave the old 
love for the sake of the new. 

Dark secrets are the kind that people are always glad to 
bring to light. 

Many a pretty woman wishes she was forty—at fifty. 
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G. O. C., when the Conservatives attain power. 
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A Cigarette Case. 





T was an exceedingly warm afternoon, and soa discussion 
inconveniently arose. The Schoolgirl started it by 
asking in all innocence, “Do you think it’s right for 
girls to smoke cigarettes?” 

“My dear child!” exclaimed the Dowager, in horror, 

“no lady would think of smoking a cigarette.” There 

was an ominous emphasis on the word “lady,” and the others 

looked somewhat nervous, for the Dowager was a. person 

of established views which she expounded at some length 
when aroused. 

“My dear madam,” observed the Cosmopolitan, “don’t you 
think that is rather strong?” The Cosmopolitan has a monocle 
shining inone eyeand a naughty little twinkle in the other, 
and the Schoolgirl considers him a delightful and dangerous 
person. “I have seen quite respectable and even charming 
ladies indulging in the cigarette.” ; 

“I don’t doubt that you considered them charming,” saii 
the Dowager, severely, “but Russia is a half-savage country.” 

“It wasn't Russia,” said the gentleman, calmly, “it was a 
Toronto drawing-room.” 

“I thought so,” said the Schoolgirl eagerly; “do tell me 
who they were.” 

“Margaret!” reproved the Dowager; “you should not be 
interested in such persons.” 

“It’s entirely a matter of taste,” continued the Cosmopoli- 
tan. “Now, I shouldn’t think of offering you or Margaret a 
cigarette.” He lighted one of the offensive objects as he spoke, 
and observed the horrified Dowager with serenity. “I know 
that you would both consider such an offer insulting. But 
[ should have no hesitation in asking some women, refined 
women too, remember, to join me in a little smoke. It all 
depends on how it’s done. Canadian women, as a rule, are 
awkward at it because they imagine there’s something fear- 
fully wicked about it, and therefore are either shaky or defiant 
when they indulge in nicotine. But a Frenchwoman, or a 
Russian, or an Italian! My dear Mrs. Primrose, if you wish 
to see the poetry of smoke watch an Italian girl as she throws 
- pretty dark head back and gazes at the tiny rings of 

ue. 


“I should do nothing of the kind,” said the Dowager, 
gravely; “I think it’s disgusting and unladylike. If I go to 


Europe I shall spend my time, I hope, in cathedrals and art 
galleries. I shall find better employment than gazing at 
smoking Italian girls.” 

“Better employment, perhaps,’ said the Cosmopolitan 
gently, “but you couldn’t have anything more enjoyable. After 
all, where is the harm? It isn’t a question of doing wrong or 
injuring others, is it? All these things are relative. Now, a 
Turk would be horrified to see you and Margaret conversing 
with me with unveiled faces, and would probably make such 
remarks that I should feel it my painful duty to knock him 
down if I understood his language. And a Frenchman would 
be shocked because I took Margaret for a drive yesterday 
afternoon. Whereas, Toronto doesn’t concern itself in the 
least about the unveiled faces of the women or the freedom 
accorded unmarried women. Why shouldn’t we exercise a 
little charity? When in Rome, smoke as the Romans do. Here 
comes an authority,” he added, as a Frisky Matron stepped on 
the verandah. “Mrs. Marks, what do you think about women 
smoking cigarettes?” 

“Well, I think they’re much more becoming than cigars,” 
said the Frisky Matron, “and that reminds me that I must 
telephone to Jack and tell him to be sure to bring home 
several packages of the new Egyptian kind.” The Frisky 
Matron is the daughter of one of the Dowager’s dearest 
friends and is also the niece of an English bishop. Where- 
fore, the elder lady gasped and struggled before she exclaimed: 

“I could not have believed it of you, Ethel. Do you mean 
to tell me that your husband approves of your smoking?” 

“He has to,” replied the Frisky Matron, calmly. “I don’t 
believe in the men having all the good things of the world 
and women putting up with the sour little forbidjen apples 
that are left over. If there’s any fun to be had out of smok- 


ing we should know about it.” She nodded her head defiantly 
and the Schoolgirl’s eyes danted. 


“Such a funny thing happened at our school last winter,” 
said the latter in ayburst of confidence. “You know Miss 
Andrews, one of the teachers, is the most tiresome old cat, 
who is always trying, to find out things. Well, Dorothy Grant 
thought she would brs some fun out of her, and so when 
Dorothy had a bad cBA¢ she asked the doctor if she had better 
smoke cubebs, and the doctor advised her to try them. The 
next afternoon Dorothy began to puff cubebs in study hour, 
and Miss Andrews came to the door and was in an awful 
state when she saw what Dorothy was doing. She reported 
to the president, and Mr. Henderson sent for Dorothy to 
explain this most immoral conduct. So she just took down a 
box of the cubebs and told Mr. Henderson how the doctor had 
ordered them and insisted on his telephoning to the doctor 
about it. Then the president was just furious with Miss 
Andrews and told her she was needlessly suspicious. We 
sent her a box of cigarettes on Valentine’s Day, and she just 
turned green.” 

“From smoking them?” asked the Frisky Matron. 
remember how queer I looked over the first one.” 

“The question is merely one of individual choice,” said the 
Cosmopolitan; “some of us like tea and others prefer strong 
coffee. Some of us like olive oil and others won’t have it 
at any price. There’s no right or wrong about any of these 
things—except onions. The person who has the onion habit 
should be banished from a civilized community.” 

“You’re so flippant,” objected the Dowager. “But here 
comes the rector. I hope you will drop the subject.” The 
rector was good-looking, so he absorbed the attention of the 
elder ladies and left the Cosmopolitan to the conversational 
mercies of the Schoolgirl. 

“You love to chaff her, don’t you,” she said, confidentially ; 
“but do you honestly like to see women smoke?” 

“Well,” he replied hesitatingly, “Italy is all right, but I’d 
rather not see nice little Canadian girls take to cigarettes. A 


“My, I 


girl’s lips were meant for something better.” And for no 
reason on earth the Schoolgirl suddenly blushed. 
J. G. 





A Woman's Calculation. 


“OW HAT! you're not going tosmoke another cigar this 


evening, Henry?” said Mrs. Glibb to her husband. 
“You, 3 am.” 
“And how many will that make since morning?” 
“Oh, six, or possibly eight.” 
“You average six a day, don’t you?” 
“Perhaps so.” 
“And they cost you ten cents each by the box?” 
“They do.” 
“Well, now, let me see; we have been married sixteen 
years, and you have smoked all of that time. Six cigars a 
day at ten cents each, leaving out Sunday, amount to sixty 


cents a day—or four dollars and twenty cents a week— 
or two hundred and eighteen dollars and forty cents 
a year, for sixteen years, which amounts to three 
cents a year, for sixteen years, which amounts to three 


thousand, four hundred and ninety-four dollars and forty 
cents. And now, if you*had put four dollars and twenty 
cents a week into the savings bank for sixteen years, the 
interest and compound interest added to the principal would 
have amounted to simply thousands and thousands of dollars, 
and we would have had a roof of our own over our heads, 
and I could have had my sealskin and my silks and velvets 
as well as other women whose husbands never touch tobacco 
in any shape or form, having too much regard for the welfare 
of their families to indulge in any such selfish pleasure. And 
I wouldn’t have to sit and blush for shame every time we 
have callers, because of the parlor carpet being so faded and 
threadbare, and every chair in need of being upholstered, 
and the curtains all patched and darned, and my best house- 
gown made out of an old silk that was my best dress for 
three years before I made a house-dress of it. And I could 
sport my diamond ring or two and my pearls, like other 
women. And when I made formal calls I could hire a car- 
riage, like Mrs. Dresser, whose husband does not smoke eight 
or nine nasty cigars a day, and I could have a silk-flounced 
underskirt, as my sister Fannie has; but I can’t have it 
because my husband must smoke his ten or twelve cigars 
a day. Sister Fannie got herself an eighteen-dollar hat yes- 
terday, and a feather boa that cost twenty dollars, and a 
ten-dollar fan, and not one of them could she have had if her 
husband smoked fourteen or fifteen cigars a day for his own 
selfish pleasure, and— Oh, well, go to the club if you will! 
A man who smokes twenty cigars a day is apt to prefer 
the club to the peace and quiet of his own home. What 
trouble this miserable tobacco does bring into the world!” 


J. L, HARBOUR. 
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Intimate Interviews. 


IN THE UP-TO-DATE MANNER. 


WASN’T really looking for Mr. Jay Castell Hopkins, but 
he stepped right in front of me in the street, so 1 
had to stop to avoid a collision. 

“Well?” he said, pleasantly. 
“Well?” I returned. 
“Don’t you want to?” he asked. 

I confessed that I was puzzled, that I didn’t know what 
he was driving at; but there was no such thing as defeating 
his purpose in that way. 

“Don’t you want to interview me?” he repeated, sticking 
the point of his forefinger in his mouth and flirting shock- 
ingly. 

My position was rather uncomfortable. Several ‘times 1 
had succeeded in avoiding this very situation by walking 
round another block in some apparent haste; but this time 
there was no escape without being positively rude—so IL 
resigned, leaned up against a telephone pole and let him 
unload himself. 

Mr. Hopkins has a modest, retiring way which comes 
strongly into evidence whenever the conversation happens 
to refer to himself or any of his acts. At such moments 
his method of attack is indirect in the extreme. Consequently 
his entire conversation takes this form. Throughout the 
interview, therefore, he kept me in continual uncertainty as 
to his references; he seemed to assume that I was familiar 
with many of his performances of which I was in complete 
ignorance. But then this was only his little way, and which 
of us all has not his eccentricity! 

“I knew you wanted to know all about that article in 
the Kingston ‘News’ which has caused so much excitement,” 
Mr. Hopkins bashfully insinuated. “Well, I did it,” he added, 
and rubbed one instep against the calf of the other leg. 

I waited for a moment for his confusion to subside. “I 
suspected you,” I invented. 

“Oh, I say! Did you now?” he cried in evident delight. 

It was a shame to do it, but I kept up the bluff, and a 
straight face, too. 

“Jove!” he added, “I wondered whether or not people 
would be able to identify me by the suggestive description: 
‘A prominent Toronto Conservative, who was on the staff 
of the old “Empire” and a member of the Albany Club, who 
visited Kingston recently.’ Rather gdd if they couldn’t guess 
the man after that, eh? Jove! I should say! lather!” 
He pulled at his upper lip and gazed at the sparrows on the 
wires overhead. “Everyone is talking about it,” he continued 
in a lower voice, and I knew he was speaking to himself. “All 
the papers have takenit up. It is the chief topic of the day. 
They all know perfectly well who did it. The jealousy of 
these newspaper men! The petty jealousy!” He smiled 
softly at the little birds above, and I thought he was won- 
dering if they knew. 

“But tell me,” I broke in, “was the article inspired?” 

He came back to earth with a bump. “Inspired? Inspired? 
What do you mean?” 

I saw I had made a break, so I hastened to mend it. 
“What I intended to say was, is there any active journalist 
supporting your suggestion to have a change made in the 
proprietorship of the ‘Mail’? Mr. Willison * 

Mr. Hopkins laughed heartily. “A little device of mine 
for feeling my way—nothing more, believe me. You see, it is 
never advisable in making any such tremendous suggestion 
to put oneself very much in the foreground. In fact, through- 
out my life I have accomplished my purposes, my many and 
diverse purposes, by working quietly in the shadow of others, 
In this case I permitted Mr. Willison’s name to be widely 
circulated in connection with the new management of the 
‘Mail’ merely to arouse protest, so that, under cover of this 
protest, the idea of the change would take a firm hold on the 
imaginations of the people and the Conservative party. 
When this happy moment arrives it will be a matter of the 
greatest ease to bring forwar editor of the highest 
attainments, a gentleman acceptabléto all. Need [ further 
indicate to whom I refer? I pause for, your reply.” 

As he finished speaking, the top butte. flew from his vest 
—and I bit the end off my lead peng. 

“Have you yet formulated your/edifRorial policy? That 
is to say, have you thought out aty,fhitherto unadvocated 
plan of government—anything startling, I mean?” 

“My chief plan is colossal,” he whispered. “Nothing of a 
similar nature has been undertaken in the history of journal- 
ism. To be brief, it is nothing less than governmental owner- 
ship of the press!” 

“But surely, Mr. Hopkins, surely that can not be called 
altogether novel! Now, take the ‘Globe.’ ” 

Mr. Hopkins laughed softly. “Perhaps,” he admitted, 
“perhaps I did not make myself very clear. It might make 
it clearer to say governmental ownership by the press.” 

I rubbed my forehead perplexedly. 

He saw my difficulty and laughed again. “To be unmis- 
takably clear, I mean that the modern method of running a 
country should be some system which would make the leading 
journal a recognized branch of the Government. I see you 
are still in some doubt. Well, perhaps I’d better come out 
flat-footed and say exactly what I mean. The position of 
editor of the chief newspaper should be filled by the same 
person whom the people elect as Premier!” 

“But he’s not always of the same political opinions as the 
paper.” 

Mr. Hopkins’ jaw dropped. He had evidently not thought 
of that possibility. Indeed, he seemed not in the least dis- 
posed to regard it seriously, for after the first moment of 
apparent disappointment his face brightened up and he dis- 
missed it with: “Oh, well, neither you nor I need trouble our 
heads over that. In our day no such difficulty as you 
suggest could arise. Now supposing that everything in con- 
nection with my proposition concerning the ‘Mail’ goes along 
satisfactorily, it will not be long before my policy will exert 
a tremendous influence on the people of this country. You 
are no doubt familiar with the position of the ‘Times’ in 
England. It practically makes the public opinion for the 
entire country. Well, I have advised the ‘Times’ for years. 
In fact, I may say they never advocate anything of the least 
importance without getting my opinion.” 

“Is it solicited?” 

“Ah—ahem—ah—oh, no! No; the ‘Times’ has a rule 
which prevents its editors soliciting opinions of that kind; but 
of course it is generally understood that all men of—ah—of 
—ah—” 

“International reputation,” I put in. 

“Thank you. Yes; all men of international reputation 
are desired as advisers. Well,” he continued, “as I was about 
to say, if the “Times’ feels the benefit of my mere suggestions, 
what will be the effect of my devoting all my energies to 
making the profession of journalism not only useful but 
honorable in Canada! George Brown had my idea to a some- 
what limited extent, but he had not the many-sided ability 
to carry it out successfully.” 

“But will it not take a great many years to bring the 
‘Mail’ up to the standard that you have set for it? Surely 
a long time must elapse before the entire population of 
Canada can be brought under its influence.” 

He waved his hand in deprecation. “Four years at the 
outside. Widespread publicity is readily obtained if one 
only knows how to set about the work of acquiring it. | 
flatter myself I do know.” He leaned back against the tele- 
phone pole and again smiled knowingly at the sparrows. 
“ ‘Hopkins’ Daily Mail’” he muttered softly. He was silent 
for a moment. Then he whispered something to himself 
which [ could not catch. But presently I overheard: “The 
organ of the Canadian Government, the great moulder of 
Canadian public opinion, edited by the Prime Minister.” 

I slipped quietly from beside him and stole on tip-toe up 
the street. Once I looked back. He was still standing as 
I had left him, and even in the distance I could make out 
his smile and see his lips move slowly. 
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Civic Questions. 





The City Engineer considering it policy to spend $230 a 
week for the chance of getting $100 a day from the Street 
Railway Company, how long would the city treasury last if 
used for dealing in stocks on margin? 

What would be the average yearly saving to the country 
if the railway companies stood as little chance of getting 
government aid as a citizen does of meeting his friends coming 
in at the Union Station? 

If the active life of an historical novel is one year, how 
many more of these stirring tales will have fallen on evil 
-times before Toronto’s Carnegie library finds a suitable site? 

W. A, C. 





In the Shadow 


The above photograph is reduced from a plate eleven by fourteen inches—the largest photograph of its kind on record 
No lens was used to make this picture, a pin-hole in black paper taking its place. — 
old wooden box, paper being pasted over the outside to make it light-tight. A pill-box served as a cap over the pin-hole. 
At the back, after the plate had been inserted, a black cloth was tightly strapped on to prevent any flaw in th 
spoiling the plate. A pin-hole being very wide-angled, the plate was placed only nine inches back. 

The main difficulty in taking this picture was to give the correct time necessary for exposure. 
the distance from pin-hole to plate, and the light, all have to be taken into consideration. 
however, by exposing a couple of small plates in the camera and developing them immediately. This gave me the time 
—one minute and fifty-five seconds. It was about 5.30 p.m., and the sun was not very strong, although the light was good 

_As these large plates are rather costly and as quite asmuch skill is required to get good results with a pin-hole as 
with a lens, I should advise anyone commencing pin-hole photography to begin on a smaller plate. 
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Rip In Toronto. 





N the heat of the July noontide Rip Van Winkle walked 
slowly along King streetavondering if it would be 
possible for him to sneak away from home the next 
morning and go fishing ’way ‘out on the Credit. Dame 
Van Winkle had not improved greatly since the days 

when Mr. Washington Irving first knew her, although she 
insisted on being “Van Wynkle” on her visiting-cards, and 
managed to support the family by writing short and unsweet 
stories for the New York Sunday papers. Rip was the same 
easy-going, lazy vagabond that he was before he went for 
that stroll in the Catskill mountains and took no thought 
for the morrow so long as his wife was ready to order and 
pay for to-morrow’s dinner. 

The very thought of going fishing made him hungry, and 
he entered a restaurant intent upon a luncheon of lobster 
and other seasonable delicacies. As he waited for the check 


upon which he was to inscribe his wants, Rip had ample time 
to observe the as yet unfed crowd about him. The man who 


had just left the table had evidently not been satisfied with 
the ginger ale provided, for he had left almost untouched a 
glass of the sparkling brown stuff that neither cheers nor 
inebriates. Rip was thirsty and the ginger ale looked tempt- 
ing with its golden sparkles. Just as he was about to raise 
it to his lips a maiden approached with the life-saving slip. 
Eagerly he wrote his order, and watched the maiden as she 
slowly melted into the unknown wilds beyond the coffee-urn. 
Then once more he sought happiness in the dark brown liquid 
with a taste to correspond. The tables began to wobble 
about in a spiritualistic way, the face of the man across the 
aisle disappeared behind a yawn, and Rip’s head fell comfort- 
ably back against a pillar behind him. 

When he awoke it was still high noon, and the tables! 
had ceased from wobbling. The drained glass stood before 
him and he wondered dreamily how long his eyes had been 
closed. The women looked a little queer. Surely they had 
not worn tiny turbans perched on masses of frizzy blonde 
hair. Their sleeves were tight and the waists severely plain, 
whereas Rip had been quite certain that they wore elaborate 
shirrings and episcopal sleeves before he drank his neighbor’s 
ginger ale. On the table was lying a newspaper that looked 
familiar and yet unusual. It was the Saturday “Globe”— 
the anniversary number. 

“Of course,” said Rip, “the sixtieth year.” But on taking 
up the one-hundred-page issue he rubbed his eyes in astonish- | 
ment. “Ninety years, as ’m a Dutchman! Dear me! I had 
no idea the ‘Globe’ was so old.” He glanced at the top of 
the columns and his brain began to do the Ferris Wheel act. 
In clear black type he read, 1934. | 


“This is really very queer,” he remarked, in confidence to | 
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IRELESS telegraphy is doubtless destined to play 
an important part in furthering the advancement 
of many projects connected with the life of 
nations; but it may be doubted whether any of 
the enterprises to which it may be harnessed, as 

it were, will prove so interesting as when it comes to be 
employed in the business of forecasting the. weather. At 
present the weather prophets are doing the best they can 
with the ordinary method of sending telegraphic messages; 
and considering the many obstacles in the way, it must be 
conceded that they do very well indeed. The mere 
fact, however, that there are so many miles of wire, 
and so many  post-offices, between ,the officials at the 
central office, where the forecasts are prepared, and their 
observers who send them the daily reports of the weather, isa 
serious hindrance to progress, and it will be a happy day 
for the weather prophets when the intermediaries are 
abolished. 

The general methods by which a modern forecast of the 
weather is produced have, to many people, an air of mystery, 
and to the uninitiated few things seem so strange and com- 
plicated as a weather chart. Most countries nowadays have 
established offices where such charts are daily compiled, and 
in all of them the method of procedure is the same. The 
object aimed at is to obtain a general notion of the state 
of the weather at a given hour over a large tract of country. 
To this end a large number of observatories or stations are 
established in many different localities, it being the duty of 
the observers to make reports two or three times 
a day. Theinformation specially asked for refers more 
especially to the height of the barometer, the direction and 
force of the wind, the state of the sky as regards cloudiness, 
the temperature of the air, and the amount of rainfall. 
Now, in order that this information may be of the greatest 
amount of service, it is important that it should arrive at 
the head office promptly. The messages accordingly are for- 
warded by telegraph, so that at the earliest opportunity they 
aay be plotted on to a chart or map, On this information he bases 
his forecasts, and issues, if need be, his warnings as to 
approaching storms and gales. Moreover, the reports that are 
telegraphed at other times during the day greatly help as 
regards giving information concerning the direction in which 
any storm may be traveling. ; 

Something of the difficulties may be understood when the 
mechanism, so to speak, of one of these revolving storms, 
cyclones, or depressions, as they are variously called, is 
examined. Cyclones, it should be remarked, vary very greatly 
in size, and their diameter may be anything from a few yards 
up to a thousand miles. The smallest of them may be seen 
at any street corner on a windy day, and, indeed, a little 
time spent in watching these miniature whirlwinds will give 
a fair idea of the causes which produce the larger atmospheric 
cyclones. Intermediate between the small eddies and the 
full-grown storms are the whirlwinds and dust storms which 
career across many of the deserts and arid plains; while in 
this same category are also to be included the waterspouts 
that spring up over the sea and some of the larger lakes, 
All these phenomena are nearly related, and in each there is 
a rotary as wellas onward movement. At the center of every 
storm the atmospheric pressure is greatly deticient, and the baro- 
meter falls to a low level. This increases outward from the 
center of the system, the barometer rising higher and higher 
towards the outer edge of the storm. Now, when the slope from 
the outside edge to the centeris very abrupt, like the descent 
to certain valleys, the barometric gradients are said to be 
very steep, and it is at such times as these that the wind 
attains its greatest force. 

It is, however, when the attempt is made to forecast the 
storm movements that the difficulties begin, anditis at this 
point that wireless telegraphy would prove of great assist- 
ance to the hapless weather prophets. A few years ago 
many of the newspapers in the Old Country published storm 
warnings sent from this side, the idea being that storms 
observed to be setting forth from the American shores would 
eventually reach the British Islands, or some other part of 
Western Europe. Commonly, the warnings stated that be- 
tween such and such dates a storm might be expected to 
seal 2 = show itself on the French, British or Norwegian coasts, the 

NCE there lived a progressive hotel-keeper at Soakem- margin, both as regards time and place, being large. But 
by-the-Sea, who thought that it would increase his] many of the storms never arrived, having possibly blown 
income considerably if he imported a papier-mache|themselves out during their journey across the Atlantie, 

serpent and set it loose on the billows that romped before his All storms. owing to the deflecting movements of the earth as 
beautiful summer resort. it rotates upon its axis, usually travel from west to east, so that 

Such a reptile, he thought, would bring people to his it is the desire of all weather forecasters to obtain early and 
place. These people, naturally, would require rooms. And prompt information from as many places to the westward 
with the rooms occupied the profits from his bar-trade would of them as possible. In this respect it will be seen that the To- 
multiply. ‘ : ronto forecaster is well situated, for to the westward of him he 

Chis, indeed, was logical reasoning. has many observers who send him all the latest information, so 

The harmless ocean-wanderer was brought on. that it is much easier to trace the daily progress of a storm 

rhe first man that noticed it floating on the troubled |g, jt blusters across the country. But the British forecasters 
waters said nothing about it to any one else, fearing that he | are in a less advantageous position, for often they do not 
might be mistaken and the peculiar object was nothing more ksow of the eexistence of an oncoming storm until it has 
than an optical illusion which would prompt friends to ask | gctually appeared on the west coast of Ireland. The problem, 
him for his signature to a pledge. therefore, that has always presented itself to them has been 
And every other man stopping at the hotel thought as] . to the best means to be adopted for finding out what was 
the first man did. . ; happening away out in the Atlantic. 

Consequently, the keeper’s bar-trade stopped entirely, At present the earliest information obtained on the other 
and as one after the other left the hotel they scoffed at him] 37. concerning approaching storms from the Atlantic is 
for selling poor liquor at rich prices. received from the observing station at Valencia, in the south- 

Moral—!It is a good ad. that works both ways. west of Ireland. On more than one occasion it has been 
suggested that something might be done in the way of 



















of the Bridge. 


The camera was home-made, from an 
e camera from 


The size of the pin-hole, 
This difficulty was got over, 


PIED PIPER. 


the ‘Globe.’ They must have made a mistake in the date. 
Why, of course! Here’s a paragraph saying that the Yonge 
street bridge will soon be on the way. They were talking 
about it in 1904. So I can’t have been asleep for any thirty 
years. And here’s a letter complaining about the street car 
service to Parkdale. But, bless me! Here’s a very strange 
thing. Skyecycle tournament at the Island! Mr. Lou Scholes, 
who won the Diamond Sculls in England thirty years ago, 
will row in his sky-boat, called ‘Ariel’, against some chap from 
South Africa. There must have been something wrong with 
that ginger ale. And here’s a picture of the Premier with 
side-whiskers and a monocle. It’s not Sir Wilfrid at all, and 
I don’t recognize the features. King George to visit the 
Toronto Exhibition next month! Why, this is enough to 
make me believe [ was at the banquet of the Whirligigs. Ah! 
It is all a mistake, after all. Here comes the girl with my 
order, and this wretched newspaper is all a fake. Yes, that 
is my salad. But where’s the coffee? And you haven't 
brought the tomatoes.” 

“We're fearful busy to-day,” said the girl, amiably, “and 
I can bring the coffee-later. There aren’t any table-napkins 
and the tomatoes are all gone.” 

Rip sighed gently, and then smiled with the grace of 
resignation. “Well, | suppose I can do without. It’s such 
a relief to be back in 1904 again.” 


THEKLA. 





A Fable. 








Hon, G. E. Foster—Well, Fielding, I've been called “the be st Finance Minister Canada ever had,” but never the lynch-pin 
of the Government wagon. 





anchoring a vessel or a sort of floating meteorological obser- 
vatory two or three hundred miles off the coast of Ireland. 
The opinion has been expressed that there are shoals and 
shallows that would afford a suitable anchorage; and indeed 
so much enamored with this scheme were certain enthusi- 
astic meteorologists that they went so far as to design a 
floating observatory wherein the observers and the necessary 
instruments could be housed and floated in mid-ocean. These 
suggested observatories resembled nothing so much as a 
vasometer, this being the shape favored by their designers; 
and the idea was that the observers would be connected with 
the shore by a telegraphic wire along which messages could 
be sent concerning the state of the weather. 3ut in order 
to carrv out this scheme a very large amount of money would 
have been required; and as, moreover, there was apparently 
no great rush of observers eager to be shut up in the floating 
observatories, the plan was not adopted. It is from the 
steamers that perhaps the weather prophets may, in the 
near future, derive the much-desired information. By means 
of wireless telegraphy ships are now sending messages to 


lighthouses and are in touch with reporting stations 
hunereds of miles away. Steamers leaving any port 
on either side may be kept in touch throughout the greater 
part of their journey, or even during its entirety. In the 
messages that would pass from ship to shore would be 
information concerning storms on the way. It will be seen 


that when this wireless system is in full working order the 
problem regarding the receiving of intimation of the approach 
of storms from the westward will be solved. There is, there- 
fore, from the weather prophet’s point of view, much to 
hope for from wireless telegraphy. DEMAR. 


—e—— 





Another Guess Coming. 


A recent despatch from London says: 

“The royal commission appointed in August, 1901, to in- 
auire into the relation between human and animal tuber- 
culosis has arrived at a conclusion justifying the issuance 
of an interim report, according to which the commission 
tinds that human and bovine tuberculosis are practically 
identical. This disproof of Prof. Koch’s theory is regarded 
by the English press as of the highest importance as bear- 
ing on the possibility of infection through milk.” ; 

This guess will probably hold good until the next one Is 
made. Some of these doctors are quite clever at guessing, 
but it is strange how many of them guess different ways on 
questions regarding which there ought not to be any serious 
difference of opinion. 

A despatch from New York reports that about 2,000 street 
sweepers, or almost one-third of the total force, have con- 
tracted consumption by inhaling germs. ‘The same despatch 
announces that extra precautions are being taken by the 
health department to prevent communication of tuberculosis 
chrough milk from diseased cows. Several physicians have 
oeen quoted to the effect that thousands of children are now 
suffering from tuberculosis contracted through milk from 
infected cows. 

re 
“What is a labor of love, pa?” 
“Smoking the cigars your dear wife gives you.” 
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Natural Laxative 
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as the most efficient and yet most gentle remedy for CONSTIPATION 


and all complaints arising from a sluggish Liver. 


Half a tumblerful taken 


in the morning on rising brings gentle, sure and ready relief. 
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Anecdotal. 


To Richard Mansfield an enthusiastic 
woman admirer had paid tribute of 
praise, adding “TI suppose, sir, that 
when in the spirit of those great roles 
you forget your real self for days. 
“Yes, madam, for days, as well as 
nights. It is then I do those dreadful 
things—trample on the upturned feat- 
ures of my leading lady and hurl ten- 
derloin steaks at waiters.” “And you 
do not know of it at all?” ‘‘Not a soli- 
tary thing, madam, until I read _ the 
papers next day,” said Mr. Mansfield, 
solemnly. 

s 

Columbia commencement 
Dean Van Amringe who 
presided, referred playfully and un- 
der his breath, between courses, to 
the fact that the Massachusetts Legis- 
la e had granted the right to the 
Young Men's Christian Association to 
confer -zgree of bachelor of laws. 


At the 
luncheon, 
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“Too bad that ‘Ben’ Butler did not 
live to k of it,” he observed; “‘it 
would have been a pleasant reflection 
to him that Ut! Bay State, always 











first in public virtue, should recognize 
the conr tion betweer religion and 

w.”’ ecisely re i rejoined his 
reighbor; “and now it is possible to 


tombstone the 

lawyer and a 

t going to the trou- 

» men into one grave.” 
oe 


n i Boston 














f Sir Montstuart Grant 
story is told regard- 
illustrating his 
ies. An ardent 
to Hugo “The 
reated you quite 


been caller 





to ‘tbe a Rue 
arrivera, mes en- 
said the master. 
ciple took up the run- 
iid “A street! That in- 
nothing; a whole quar- 
should be called after 








rriv 1, mes enfants, cela 
j the master. There- 
ipon a third disciple joined in—‘Paris 
should cease to be Paris, and be re- 
ned the City of Victor Hugo.” “Cela 
rivera, mes enfants, cela arrivera!’ 
s 


Shortly before sailing for Italy, Mark 
sa it a banquet given 
at Elmira, New York, where “Quarry 
Farm,” his summer home, is located. 


Irwain was guest 














In the evening the man on his left sug- 
ge to Mr. C ans that it was 
Ss vhat of a coincidence that the 
lergymen should be gathered in one 
part of the room. Clemens re] 
to him it seemed entirely) ‘ 
for above the group was 
1 ling “Fire Escape.’ 
* 
Of e “Quay stories ye shows 
ne t senate from P 
4 more pers¢ kind 
ign oO \ t Ss 
b i ort from t ‘ 
seems that . 3 
is i ro 21 
librar | 
viously st her | 
I g 1 ly 
i ridors k s said the 
y it Th s y way. I 
xe to senato (Quay S room. 
( Dp “Certainly was 
t "4 this way And by 
tor the two soon reached 
th ‘ e-room Where Mr. Quay 
\ s illers “This is Senator 
Q@Quay's roor nnounced the guide 
VI 1 sh to see?” “Sena- 
" s the response And 
1 irly ollapsed 
I irked quietly ‘T] 
M ( } 
oa 
H ’ lis a story of over- 
he ing t » men talking in a railroad 
i © rf n he says, “was 
giving ount of a recent trip to 
Wiscons ind mentioned having vis- 
ited LaCross« ‘LaCrosse? LaCrosse? 
repeated the other, trying to place it 
in his mind Let's see vhat’s t 
noted for? ‘LaCrosse,’ replied the 
firs peaker S famous for two 
thing ; being the only town in the 
U1 is s her ill the passenger 
trains back n ind is having been 
the birthplace of Hamlin Garland. The 
people made an awful kick last fall, 
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and the railroad company is trying to 
fix it so the trains won't have to 
back in.” I'm waiting in fear and 
trembling,’’ adds Mr. Garland, “expect- 
ing every day that another awful kick 
will remove its other distinction, and 
I'll be left without a birthplace.” 

Charles Emory Smith stands high 
as an editor, diplomat and man of af- 
fairs. But he and the late Matthew 
Quay were not always friendly. After 
Quay had successfully conducted the 
Harrison campaign he took front rank 
in Washington, and was consulted by 
President Harrison when the latter 
began to think of appointments for the 
diplomatic service. He wanted to give 
Smith a post, so had Secretary Blaine 
sound Quay for his opinion in the 
matter. ‘‘Senator,’’ said the Secretary, 
“vou know Charles Emory Smith?” 
“Yes,” was the reply; ‘very well.” 
“Would you care if he received a for- 
eign appointment?” “No,” was the 
quick reply, ‘‘the foreigner the better.” 
So Mr. Smith went to St. Petersburg. 

. 

While playing “Rip Van Winkle” in 
Missouri, Joseph Jefferson one after- 
noon boarded a train on a notoriously 
slow railroad for St. Joseph. He went 
into the sleeping car, but did not ex- 
pect to go to bed, as the train was due 
to arrive late in the evening. It 
dawdled along, however, and seeing 
that it would be toward morning be- 
fore it reached its destination he or- 
tered his berth made up and prepared 
to turn in. As the porter finished his 
labors on it, Jefferson said: ‘This is 
the worst road I ever traveled on. I 
guess I’m in for a full night of it.” 
"Deed, I reckon you is, sah,’’ com- 
mented the porter. “Positively the 
slowest road!’’ continued the = actor. 
“It'll be morning before we arrive. Do 
you think we'll get in before I’m 
awake?” ‘Mighty slow road, sah. 
Bound to be plumb morning, sah. But 
one of the passengers, sah, was a- 
tellin’ me that you’s the gen'leman 
what once went to sleep and _ slep' 
twenty years, and I reckon, sah, dat if 
you take one o' dem naps we'll be able 
to land you mighty close to St. Jo. 
‘fore you wake, sah.” 

* 


( 


An odd story of Emerson was told 
the other day by a Cambridge man. 
“A New York woman,” he said, “called 
on Emerson one morning. The philoso- 
pher was reading in his study, and 
him on a plate there lay a little 
of cherry stones. The visitor 





slipped one of these stones into her 





glove. Some months later she met 
Emerson at a reception in Boston. She 
recalled her visit to him, and then 
she pointed to the brooch she wore— 
i brooch of gold and brilliants, with 
the cherry stone set in the center. 
‘I took this stone from the plate at 
your elbow on the morning of my call,’ 


she said. ‘Ah!’ said Emerson. ‘T'll 
tell my amanuensis of that. He will 
be pleased. The young man_ loves 
cherries, but I never touch them my- 
self’? 
‘ 

‘Economy,’ said Governor Chatter- 

to of Wyoming, “is always admir- 


A Cheyenne hatter, though, was 
jisgusted the other day with the 
economical spirit of a visitor to his 
shop. This visitor, a tall man with gray 
hair, entered with a_ soft felt hat, 
‘How 
much will it cost,’ he said, ‘to dye this 


wrapped in paper, in his hand. 


hat gray, to match my hair?’ ‘About 


dollar,’ the hatter answered. The 
tall man wrapped the hat up again. 


‘I won't pay it,’ he said. ‘I can get 


irter.’ 


: 


Mrs. Julia Ward Howe, the vener- 
“Battle Hymn of the 
o received the degree of 
ly, listened philosophical- 
the other lay to the con plaints of 


ole author of the 
tepublic,”’ w 


I \ 
LL. D. rece 











voman whose son’s education at 
Harvard was costing a great deal of 
money “Many sons’ educations cost 
it deal of money,” said Mrs. 
Howe. “And yet it is the most ex- 


pensive education, usually, that is the 


least valuable. I had this fact brought 


home to me a st 


ird, either.’ 


« 
Senator Beveridge uses neither rail- 
ty passes nor telegraph franks. On 

one occasion he had been speaking at 
in old settlers’ pienic, and in making 
is ivy through the crowd was relieved 
| of all his money. He did not discover 
his loss until he attempted to pay for 
hasty lunch at the railway statior 
He explained to the restaurant-keeper 
vho said tt l jou tor She 
, j t es if vou r 1 Ser 
r I d i } re ¢ Mr 
he ridg Ch t > Sena 
o i landlord ith vi 
Sinteetincnatenaiea ennai 
rhe n gree pr id ’ 
the Der rati onve ‘ t St. Louts 
1 ! f Mr. (ay 
r ie s é money 
A Chicago girl w e t I le 
partment of a local paper 1 aske 
“What is good for big feet Promptly 
the reply appeared Rig shoes 
Isn't she a lady?” 
Surely! She vor} te! er 
‘ s 
. 





eusy falling into step with you in your 


escapes the greedy man creature who is 
also unattached is the mystery of mys- 
teries. 


panionable old maid has a remote pust 
heart 
Sometimes her quaint humor 
your appreciative grin; sometimes her 


Sometimes her gentle 


sometimes she is helpful, resourceful, 
patient, merry, in circumstances under 


times, she is quietly eloquent in her de- 


creature comforts, with a dozen devices 
against the trying monotony of a voy- 
age or the results of strenuous sight- 
seeing. One sees her all over the Conti- 


in the happy 
Often she is from the United States, 
sometimes 


from France or Germany, and rarely 
from England, for the last-named type 


companionable on short notice. 


“hatched, matched and 


proper humor for misanthropy! In vain 





iy hair dyed to match the hat for a 
p : 


1iort time ago I was 

Visiting a certain family ind one 
morning at breakfast the father said 
s he handed his son, a sophomore, a 
$10 bill, ‘Your studies are costing me 
great deal.’ ‘I know it, father,’ the 
son answered. ‘And I don't study very 


F all detightful, companionable 
creatures whom kind fate has 
Scattered through a eare- 
less world there is none to 
rival the jolly, happy, sedate, 

; ; contented, philosophical, 
childlike, astute old maid. There are 
no old bachelors to match her. She 
need not be a profound thinker nor a 
profuse chatterer; she may not be 
beautiful nor learned: her experience 
may be limited and her judgment un- 
reliable, but she has that rare quality 
of companionableness. She has the in- 
terest of the deserted garden run to a 
Wilderness of sweet, quaint, Old World 
fragrance, and the homely worth of 


«. Well-cared orchard, where the fruit is 


Well ripened and good to the taste. 
She is pleasant and responsive, even if 


she doesn't say a word, and in her mo- 


ments of abstraction you know there is 
always a subtle subconsciousness of 
you, a gracious recognition of you, an 


mental march, and a kindly deference 
to your individuality. How 


f such a 
bundle of 


goodness and pleasantness 


Sometimes, perhaps, the com- 


of renunciation or grief, of which her 
alone knoweth the bitterness. 


rouses 


fund of apt information amazes you; 
femininity ap- 
peals to you with touching sweetness: 


Waich you sink, And it may be, some- 


fence of right and condemnation of 
wrong. She is often the acme of dainty 
Sinarthess in attire, and has an eye to 


nent, composed and alert at the same 
time, and one makes friends with her 
assurance of reward. 


from Canada, sometimes 


tukes itseif too seriously to be really 
After a 
blessed day or week or month spent 
in her company I am filled with admir- 
ation and = satisfaction. She is the 
sweetest, who.esomest and least ex- 
ploited success in the entire feminine 
creation, this companionable old maid. 
« 


“You must rest your eyes,’’ said the 


specialist, before whom I stood, nervous 


and apprehensive. it is not nice to see 


green where one should see black, or 


to tind oneself unable to read even the 
despatched” 
notices in one’s newspaper. The spe- 
cialist gave me two pairs of “specs,” 
and I felt thorougnly antiquated. Did 
you ever see the world through smoked 
glass? <Ah, then one arrives at the 


I arranged the lower part of my face 
into an ingratiating smile, and inclined 
my head in an unmistakable bow. 
Nobody did more than glance at my 
goggle-shrouded eyes (the windows of 
the soul behind smoked glass). A few 
men pulled off their hats with a be- 
wildered manner ana questioning 
frown. It was very lonely. Just I and 
my goggles in the whole city! There- 
fore it was that I pulled them off, for 
better it is to go goggleless and un- 
rested and have one’s friends smile, 
than to glower upon an unrecognizing 
world that cannot remember any of 
one’s features but the eyes. 
* 

She was going across the lake, in 
charge of a great big good-natured 
man; her costume was elegant, her 
veil had many and prodigious dots on 
it, and her little hands were encased in 
the neatest thread traveling gauntlets,. 
The big man had a box of candy, three 
magazines, a sheaf of newspapers, a 
sunshade, an umbrella, a fan, a light 
silk waterproof, a cushion and a small 
bag in, on and under his arms, She 
had a little gold chain-purse and a 
letter. He deposited his load on an 
armchair and rushed at the last rock- 
ing-chair, which, having secured, he 
asked, ‘“‘Where would you like to have 
it?’ She stood abstractedly gazing at 
the crowd. “Say, do you think this 
boat's safe?’’ she asked, after about 
twenty people had jostied the big pa- 
tiently-waiting man. “Oh, absolutely,” 
he said, decidedly. ‘Well, I'm not so 
sure,” she replied. “I wish we'd gone 
by train. Have we started yet?” ‘No. 
Do you think you'd like to change?” 
he said, quite readily. “Oh, I guess 


we'd better chance it,’’ she said, reck- | 


lessly. “Can only drown once!” He 
brought the rocker to a sunny spot. 
“In a moment the boat will turn,” he 
said. “Then this will be the shady 
side.”” She put up her sunshade and 
sat down. “I wonder if it's going to 
blow—you'd better get me a_ state- 
room. Go and see the stewardess—no, 
wait till we get started. My, those 
people are going to eat! I can’t watch 
them; I'd rather sit in the sun. Please 
move my chair.”” He carried the chair 
to the center of the deck, and she sat 
down “Did you bring the ‘Smart 
Set’? Well, go and get it off the book- 
stall for me, Not now; after we start. 
Oh, we are started. I seem to feel the 
motion a good deal. Ain’t I right over 
the screw? I'd enjoy it better where 
I was. Those people aren’t eating after 
all. Please move my rocker and bring 
your chair and the things alongside. 
What—you can’t smoke here? Why 
not, I'd like to know. You smoke all 
over on the boats at home You just 
light up. I'll bet no one will forbid 
you on an open deck—I guess not. 
What is that woman saying? Objects 
to smoking? My soul! she must be a 
crank. You can go forward? Well, do 
you believe I came across the lake to 
set alone? I guess your smoke can 
wait. No, you needn't go and see the 
stewardess; I'll go myself. Taking up 
tickets? Well, I've got to go down- 
I fee] the motion too much here. 
ever heard of anything so absurd 

I suppose I might die while they're 
taking up tickets No, I don’t want 


stairs 





salts nor ginger alt I want to lie 
dow! Did you get me a stateroom? 
Why not? How careless of you I 
sked ou to, long ago Why on earth 
did you fetch me on this old boat?” 
* 
When one thinks of the lozens of 


ibdued and brow-beaten 


~ wives one 
knows 1 woman like that one is not 
| such a horror. She evens things up, so 
to speak How is it that fate enjoys 
the joke of mating the good-natured 
generous, patient, big man to the fault- 
finding, unreasonable shrew? Wasn't 
she a nice, pleasant girl when he wooed 
her Surely no e man would have 
tied himself to the present development 
We il know that very selfish and 
1 g bullies re very sucking 
~ 


! time other fruit will keep one going 































doves when they are courting some un- 
Suspicious and unwary girl, but it 
seems scarcely possible that the man 
on the boat did not sometimes see 
traces of the true temper of that woma i 
in time to take to the high grass, When 
we last saw them he was cheerfully 
shifting his load to have one arm free 
to help her up the flight of steps at 
Lewiston. Their effects were checked 
to Gotham, where they evidently be- 
longed. 

A man has been telling me wonderful 
things about Cuba. Surely it is the 
place for young men to make fortunes 
in. Twenty acres of land for an orange 
grove, ten dollars the acre, and in five 
years a steady sure income secured 
from the golden apples. In the mean- 


financially in some fashion. The man 
says that if he were only ten years 
younger he would hie him to Cuba and 
start an orange grove forthwith. It 
sounds easy, and the man is very ear- 
nest in his account of possibilities. 
There are funny customs in that island. 
After each meal the mistress of the 
house, the maid and the negress cook 
rolled cigars and smoked them. And 
some of our mistresses are so formal 
that they wouldn't even allow the 
maids to play on their pianos. It 
doesn’t take long nor cost a fortune to 


go to Cuba, but perhaps our maids don’t 


smoke. I had the other day an appli- 
cation from a girl to help her to find 
a position as lady-help. She was col- 


lege-educated, city-bred and good-look- 


ing. “What can you do best?’ I asked. 
“Well, I am not very expert at any- 
thing in the way of housework.” “Can 
you cook?” “Only cakes and des- 
serts.” “Can you sew and “fit?” 
“Clothes? Oh, dear, no.’’ She did not 
like it a bit when I asked her to justify 
her title of lady-help, when lady- 
hinder seemed so much more descrip- 
tive. I visited a menage last year 
where real lady-helps were engaged in 
putting through the housework. They 
were called “Miss,” and had all sorts 
of privileges, but I don’t know why it 
didn’t work well; at all events their 
reign is over. 


LADY GAY. 





The above CouponMUS accompany evesy 
graphological study sent in. The ‘Editor 1€ 
uests correspondents to observe the following 
i. : 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at leasi siz lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correapenmente mere not take 
up their own and the ‘ditor’s time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 
4. Please address Correspondence Column. 
Emclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not stwdied. 

Esmeralda.—Your writing is quite beau- 
tiful, its gentleness and refinement are 
above criticism, but it looxs too nervous 
high-strung and lacking in robustness 
to stand a nurse’s life. You have a cer- 
tain talent for some unusual art. Did 
you ever hear of a successful woman 
architect? 

Japanese.—1. Indeed I was quite sin- 
cere. It is such tommyrot to write a 
thing like that insincerely. Are you one 
of those very trying persons who are al- 
Ways worrying about the bona fides of 
friends? Drop it, if so. Yeu have no right 
to make your friends the victims of your 
uneasy suspicions. 2. When you wrote I 
had no more idea of going to St. Louis 
than of jumping over the moon. But it 
was made easy and I went, and can as- 
Sure you it is quite worth while, and it 
does not take any ionger than to go to 
Chicago. As to the “hugeness’” of the 
Fair, it is indeed huge, just about the 
size of the Belt Line. As you live in 
Toronto you can estimate easily by that 
The C. P. R. leaves here at about 8 a.m 
and gets to St. Louis Fair about 9 next 
morning—one day and one night en route. 
Go and “have a look!” 

Agnes M.—1. If we knew the way 
others see us it would sometimes give us 
a jur—others who know little or nothing 
of our real selves and form their judg- 
ment upon some casual sight or hearing 
of us. And our own criticisms are likely 
to be as wide of justice, so don’t be cri- 
tical. 2. Your writing is eminently con- 
servative and rather unreceptive, not 
many things successfully appealing to 
you You are sincere and self-reliant, 
apt to idealize and have good fluency 
and facility of expression, You are not 
‘averse to responsibility, and would en- 
joy power, especially over your fellows. 
Your mind is rather conventional, and 
there is no great originality. A certain 
self-will and impulse, inclining to pes- 


; Simism, are indicated. Your birth month 


is not sufficient; the exact day is indis- 
pensable. I've said this so often, There 
is some thought and speculation sug- 
gested by your writing, which, though it 
lacks tact, has much sympathy and ap- 
preciation of beauty and art, with a cer- 
tain amount of culture and independence 
of action. 


Rirdie.—It'’s a good thing your ink was 
very good and black and that you don't 
spare it, Birdie, or you'd have been put 
back upon your perch for using colored 
paper. Do you know what a strain on 
one’s eyes it is to study writing on the 
blue-grey paper you use? You are posi- 
tive, conservative, dominant, constant, 
not a good debater, nor given to clear 
argument, fond of a good appearance, 
susceptible to beauty, ard of a good deal 
of kindness and sympathy. You like 
the obvious, and are quite incapable of 
finesse or diplomacy. It is a generous, 
strong, magnetic study, not very senti- 
mental, and averse to dictation or influ- 
ence. 

Louise.—Thanks for themEaster wishes. 
the love and the kind enquiries. Life is 
too short to hunt up those clues to your 
identity, and, though I am quite sure 
I adore you, I have not the smallest 
notion who you are If 1 had your ad- 
dress I'd send you a bunch. My “nice 
friend” is probably flourishing. To be nice 
and to be my friend is something to live 
for. Go away, you awful mystery! 





Disease That Works Overtime. 


Dyspepsia once Started never Quits till 
Stopped—Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets the 
One Sare Way to Stop it. 





Some diseases have particular sea- 
sons in which to do their deadly work, 
but there is one that works all the 
time and over-time at that. It is 
almost needless to say that disease is 
Indigestion or Dyspepsia. 

Once started Dyspepsia never quits 
till it is stopped and there is only one 
sure way to stop it and that is by us- 
ing Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets. 

There is abundant proof that Dodd's 
Dyspepsia Tablets always stop Dys- 


pepsia, thousands of Canadians who 
speak as does Mrs, John F. Sellars, of 
Wester: Bay, Newfoundland She 
LVS 


It gives me great pleasure to say I 
have been cured of Dyspepsia by the 
use of Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets I 
suffered for seven years. I could net 
eat without suffering intense agony, 
ind had given up to die before using 
the Tablets I felt relief from the 
first and after the use of five boxes 
am well and strong.” 


So amg 9 





AJAX 


No heart depression 
Take noother, roc and asc. 
Austin & Co., Simcoe, Ont. 
satisfied. 
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Scotch 


Beware of 
Imitations 


So-called Vichy in 
Syphons or Soda 
Fountains is not 
Vichy. The genuine 
Vichy is sold in bot- 
tles only and every 
bottle has a tri-color 
necklabel bearing the 
name of the sole 
agents for Canada, 


Boivin, Wilson & 
Co., 


Montreal. 








“French 
Republic 
Property” 


The alkalinity of 
this natural mineral 
water and its richness 
in carbonic acid gas 
have. a_ stimulating 
effect upon the ap- 
petite and digestion, 
which makes it a 
most delightful table 
water. See that each 
label bears the name 
ofthe Spring, which is 





The particularly econo- 
mical feature of the 
Oxford Gas Range is the 
fact that it burns a large 
percentage of air. When 
you realize how cheap common, 
every-day air is, then you'll 
appreciate the economy of the 


Oxford 


Gas Range 


No other gas range on the market can yurn such a large percentage 
of air without lessening the heat ofthe flame and causing a violent 
popping or firing back accompani&d by quite a decided explosion. 


This invention of the Oxford Gas 
able on your gas bill but it gives y 





sige does not only save consider- 
, greater heat. 


The burners of the Oxford Gas Range may quite easily be removed 


and cleaned. 


We would like to have you call at one of our agencies and hear all 


about this Range. 


Write for leaflet. 


The Gurney Foundry Co., Limitea 


Toronto, Canada 


Montreal 


“Nothing Better” 


Indeed, there 


or for the summer home as 
MacLaren’s Imperial Cheese. 


It is sold in opal jars and in various sizes. 
See that you get it auc not an imitation, 





HEADACHE 


Neuralgia and Nervousness cured quickly by 


HARMLESS HEADACHE 
AND NEURALGIA CURE 


Winnipeg 


DOMINION BREWERY CO. 


LIMITED 
BREWERS «aod MALSTERS 


Manufacturers o: 
the Celebrated... 


JUBILEE and 


WHITE LABEL F 
INDIA PALE... AL S 


The above brands are the genuine extrac ot 
Malt and Hops 





is nothing 
nearly so good for camping 


Greatest cure ever discovered, 
All dealers or direct from 
Money back if not 


Vancouver 104 














GENUINE ANTIQUES 


Lovers of Antique and 
High-Class Furniture will 
be well rewarded if they 
py a visit to our premises. 

There they will find an 
assortment of the choicest 
specimens of Genuine An- 
tiques that have ever been 
collected together. 


US. SSS 
ALE 


Sa 
7 katt 


7 


SS 


BM. & T. Jenkins 


422-424 YONGE ST. 


eee 


les 


422-474 TONGE 
‘TORONTO. 








) MARRY, DOOTOR ox despair. “Don't 
do a thing” till you see clearly whats 
best by aid of Flashlights on Human 

Nature, on health, disease love, mar- 
riage and parentage. Tells what you'd ask a doctor. 
but don’t like to, 240 pages, illustrated, 25 cents 
but to inwoduce it we or one only to any adult for 
postage, rocents. M. MILL PUB. €O,, 129 Bast 
28th Street, New Vork, 
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thought. 
sincere. 


action. 








MR. MAURICE HEWLETT’S New Novel 
The Queen’s Quair 


CLOTH, $1.20. 


Queen’s Quair is an enthralling work. 
literary style is matchless; it is quaint in beauty 

The phrasing is entirely original and strikingly 
In reading the book one is brought face to face 
with a vivid, picturesque and rapid assembly of events in 
the life of Mary Queen of Scots. 
It is one of the few books which will live, 














Its 
of 


Every line bristles with 
for it 









is literature ; yes, real literature. In our book 1 20 
f department, bound in cloth, special.......... e 
Sir Mortimer. Cloth 1.20. The Magnetic North. Cloth 1.20. 
s i The Deliverance. Paper 65c.; | The Grafters. Paper 65c. ; cloth 
S cloth 1.20. 1.08. 
| The Crossing. Paper 65c.; cloth | When Wilderness was King. 
; 1.20. Paper 65c. ; cloth 1.08, 
. Dorothea. Paper 65c.; cloth 1.20. The Silent Places. Cloth 1.20. 
My Friend Prospero. Paper 65c.; | The Adventures of Elizabeth. 
'y cloth 1.08. Cloth 1.20. 
7 BQ: Ttopiking StEast. T | 
* 10te20 Colborne St. { 
WA Murray £02, esis oron 0. 
1 
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The Art of Massage (General and Fac 
Massage, Swedish movements, and the 
method of treatment for diseases of the heart taugt 
and administered. Patients treated at our office or ai 





physicians of Toronto. 


155 ROBERT ST. *Phone N.¥i6 











Good 
Carpets 
Require 
Good 
Brooms 


Boeckh’s 


Bamboo 
Handled 
Broom 


is admittedly 
the best broom 
made and the 


easiest on car- 
Mi pets as well as 


Wy the house maid 


United Factories, Limited 
Head Office— Toronto. 





CONLAN BROS. 





Painters, Decorators and 
Importers 


House »#* Decorations | 


of all kinds 








Particular attention given to 


N ‘ small houses and flats | 
\} from rec. to 
\ Wall Papers 8.¢0 per roll. 
: N STUDIO— 
Ny Studi ‘ Resid 
boa Phone Saturday Night pyt~ 
° ‘ M, 4031. N. 1899 


Building 


28 ADELAIDE STREET WEST 


eZ, 











Women who talk 
of Stylish Shoes... 


The satisfactory, — service- 
giving, worth-the-money kind, 





a are sure to speak of the 
en's ‘““HAGAR” make. Special 

“Rly red values in'Oxtords at $2.50, 
“mar H. & C. BLACHFORD 
5 cents 114 Yonge Street. 

29 Rast 





their residence as desired. References the leading , 


Mr. and Mrs, W. R. Forbes ye 





Special Extra Mild 


PORTER 


Does ordinary porter make 


you bilious? O’ Keefe’s 
won't. It is a special brew 
—extra mild—with a rich, 
delicious flavor that bespeaks 
its age. The last drop in 
the bottle is like the first— 
clear as crystal, 


—SS = 


Silver-Plated Ware Free. 





“T am Well pleased with the premium 
spoons. They are just lovely,’ writes 
Alice M. Cone of Ottawa. And well 
may any user of Canada’s best-of- 
wheat cereal food—Orange Meat—be 
pleased with the heavy silver-plated 
tea and dessert spoons, with the beau- 
tiful sugar-shells and new-design but- 
ter-knives, which are given free with 
this popular food. The most nutritious 
elements of the wheat are combined 
With a palatable Canadian product, re- 
sulting in the tastiest of cereals. 
There's a coupon in every 15 cent pack- 
age, and by means of these coupons 
the valuable premiums may be _ se- 
cured. 


Atlantic City, Cape May, Sea 
Isle City, or Ocean City, N. J. 


Low-Rate Fifteen-Day Fxeursions via 
Pennsylvania Rallroad. 
On July 18, August 1, 15 and 25, the 
Pennsylvania tailroad Company will 
run special excursions to Atlantic City 








Cape May, Sea Isle City, and Ocean 
City, N.J., at rate of $10.00 from Lew- 
iston, Suspension Bridge, Niagara 


Falls and Lockport. 

Tickets will be good going on regular 
trains leaving Buffalo at 9.00 a.m., car- 
rying through Pullman parlor cars to 
Philadelphia, and 8.50 p.m., carrying 
through sleeping cars to Philadelphia. 
teturning, tickets will be good on all 


regular trains, except limited express 
trains, leaving the seashore and Phila- 
delphia within fifteen days. 

On July 18, train leaving Buffalo at 
9.00 a.m. will be run through to At- 
lantic City. 

Atlantic City passengers may use 
trains leaving Broad Street Station, 
Philadelphia, via Delaware River 


Bridge route, avoiding transfer. Pas- 
sengers for other seashore’ points 
named will use trains leaving Market 
Street Wharf, Philadelphia. Tickets 
will be good from Philadelphia to the 
seashore on days following dates of 
excursions, 

A stop-over of ten days will be al- 
lowed at Philadelphia on going trip if 
passengers deposit their tickets with 
the ticket agent at Broad Street Sta- 


tion immediately on arrival. Stop-over 


within limit is also allowed on return 
trip. 
For tickets and further information 


apply to ticket agents of the New 
Central and Hudson 


York 


River Railroad, or 
B. P. Fraser, passenger agent, Buffalo 
district, Pennsylvania Railroad, 307 


Main street, Ellicott square, Buffalo 


Modern medicinal science has agreed 


that natural remedial agents are most 
efficacious when properly applied. The 
“St. Catharines Well” is one of Na- 
ture’s boons to tired humanity. At 
“The Welland” will be found an ideal 
resort for the tired brain-worker, or 
the sufferer from the ills of life. Sun 


parlors, roof promenade and beautiful 
surroundings. Before going south to 
expensive resorts secure a booklet from 
“The Welland,” St. Catharines, or G. T 
Rell, general passenger agent of Grand 
Trunk Railway, Montreal, Que. 
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NOTHER pook by the author| it was so warm that the wax fruit 
of “The Garden of a Com-j] and flowers in the gilt basket on the 
muter’s Wife’ and ‘People of 3ible-table melted into tutti-frutti 
the Whirlpool” has appeared | chewing-gum!" She solemnly advises 
bearing the title, “The | Barbara, ““My dear, if you are ever 
Woman Errant.” It is frank-} left a widow, whatever you are called 
ly a book with a purpose, a problem} to go through, don’t try to spend a 
novel, but the purpose is not sivas Sunday in a London family temperance 
with us and the problem is occasion- | hotel.” 
ally obscured by the leaves of the gar-| Sukey is an intangible character, a 
den. Most of the chapters are written! mixture of domesticity and ambition; 
in the first person, Barbara appearing | lvory Steele is an icicle, but the Widow 
as the “spokeslady.’’ The queer title, | Jenks-Smith is a real woman, in black 
which is repeated somewhat too often] silk with sequin trimming. She thus 
throughout the volume, is explained by | sums up her restless existence: “With 
Dr. Russell, Barbara’s father: “The | me, I’ve always been on horseback, so 
woman errant, God help her, it seems] to speak; there’s always been some- 
to me, is she who either from choice, | thing doing from the time before pa 
hazard or necessity seeks a cause out-{ struck it rich and made a railway- 
side the protecting wall of her natural | land deal with Jenks-Smith. Then out 
affections.” west there were cyclones and prairie 
Just what the protecting wall, etc.,} fires and cattle round-ups, and after 
may be is rather hazy, but a sad case} we were married we never dined alone, 
is made out against the woman who] <iid sitting up late made you nice and 
earns her bread, whether she does so] sleepy all the forenoons, so the days 
in order to come “by experience” or} Weren't too long. . I’m only turned 
because she is forced to supply her-] fifty and losing flesh, getting back my 
self with food and clothing. The au-1 figure through worry, of course, when 
thor seems to consider it impossible] it’s no good to me.” 
for woman to teach, typewrite, be a There are several other ‘“‘nice peo- 
secretary or a journalist and yet re-]| ple,” notably Martin Cortright and his 
tain a corner of this protecting wall; wife Lavinia, who lead a_ pleasant 
of natural = affections. While “Thet Sleepy-Hollow sort of existence in 
Woman Errant” is a book interesting | Greenwich Village, and who are some- 
throughout, its charm is undoubtedly! what disturbed by the “Woman Er- 
marred by the sermonizing strain 7 rant,’ since Martin has written a suc- 
garding lovely woman's limitations, ] cessful book. Murtha Corkle, the wife 
and the best moments are those spent] of Timothy Saunders, Dr. Russell's 
in Barbara’s garden, where she dis-] “man,” is an interesting old dame who 
courses delightfully about the ways of!} comes in all too seldom. Her Scotch 
the plants. husband had refused to become = an 
There is Barbara’s husband, who is| “Ameri itizen during Queen Vic- 
all that the heart of woman could de-! toria’s 1 As Martha says, “He 
sire, and who keeps respectfully in] wouldn't do it ) li while our old 
the background. Perhaps the fact that] Queen lived. have just let 
he is English accounts for his re-| him join and name for his 
ticence. Ian and Richard, the twin] intentions and I was one 
sons of Evan and Barbara, are nice| thing, but he says, says he, ‘I'll not 
boys with no “American” tendency to] forswear : oman and one old enough 
monopolize the attention of the “‘grown-]| for me mither: if it got back to her 
ups.” There is Dr. Richard Russell,] she might misconstrue motive and 
Barbara’s father, who is a bookworm] feel hurt like. but now > King’s 
and a philanthropist, severely disap-| come in over yonder, it mon to 
proving of women in the professions.| mon, and no bad feeli 
There is a Methodist minister, Rev. The style of the writer is as 
Jabez Crandon, whose second wife,]| finished as in the book of the 
ealled Aunt Lot, is Dr. Russell’s sis-]| which first won friends for 
ter. The parson is a nauseating per-}| The book is touched e 
son, selfish and narrow, who tries to} there with such flower! 
mould his three daughters according] as this: “But what is wi 
to his own convictions, with the re-] window? A butterfly upon 
sult that Susanna, Jane and Lois set] Basilicae that I left yesterday 
forth in search of careers. Susanna, } ladder-top! An exquisite yellow swa 
known as Sukey, is described as “aj low-tail gaining his first winged liberty 
domestic woman with ideas.” She es-} upon the Sad King’s book! How came 
tablishes a small school and eventu-| it there? Ah, the same old symbol of 
ally captures a large husband with! life in death. Here, under the silver 
cowboy tendencies. | clasp and clinging between rough leaf 
The most startling character in the | edges and the cover, is hid the chrysalis 
book is Ivory Steele, who is thus de- | wherein the change was wrought. How 
scribed: “T saw the dusky-robed{ can people ever doubt the soul’s im- 
figure of a young woman _ outlined] mortality? Its death would be the only 
against the crimson curtains, that] incomprehensible thing.” (Toronto: The 
threw the contrasting ivory-white of | Morang Company, Limited.) 
face, neck and arms into bold relief. —— 
Even her hair was of that dense | As a refreshing contrast to the aver- 
cloudy quality that, instead of curv-j age book of the period comes “By the 
ing and wreathing the face, hung in | Fireside,” by Charles Wagner, the au- 


































as she is priding herself on her broad] “The Roof-Tree,” is a kind of philoso- 


elf locks like flakes of soot pefore the \ thor of “The Simple Life.” It is r r 
ears, casting shadows along the jaw-; surprising to get such studies fron 
curve. The eyes under the’ sooty! France, and from Paris of ail Europe 
lashes were of a deep topaz color,! cities. The translation has beer 1d- 
with a sort of hypnotic power of dilat-| mirably made by Miss Mary Louise 
ing and emitting waves of fascina- | Hendee, who has preserved the simpl 
tion.” | child-like directness of this modern 
A young woman with sooty hair and] preacher of “the things that are more 
topaz eyes is in a fair way to do some, exellent.” No more healthy bit of 
mischief in the world, and we are pre-!} re:ding than these chapters on home 
pured for at least one shattered home. } 11 could come to the reader cast 
Ivory Steele is the only child of well-| down by the restlessness of ‘The 
to-do parents who have bored the} Woman Errant.” A few lines fron 
young woman extremely. So after | the preface will indicate sufficiently th 
taking the usual college course she! spirit in which the subject 
goes off to New York, where she be-! proached: ‘‘Foremost among 
comes assistant to Neil Gordon, the| that never perish, though « 
literary editor of the “Morning } changing, is the family 
Despatch.’ Ivory is an utterly selfish | the ties of blood—the centuri 
young woman to all appearances, Who; these things endure. As ancie 
is purely intellectual, but well-dressed | world, they > as young as 
in spite of her literary leanings. She! morning. and we are men uv; : 
is engaged to Dr. John Roberts, but; portion to the hold they have take! 
she tells John that he must wait until} upon us I have not tried to dis- 
she has had “experience” in indepen-; simulate the dark points: but I have 
dent toil. John submits, thereby show- | sought to bring the luminous ones into 
ing that he was not the lover for? relief. This honor we owe to the idea "| 
Ivory, who would doubtless have liked The very naturalness and k of 
him much better had he insisted on]| effort in the writer's style disarm 
matrimony or renounced her’ with] criticism and make us s if we 
cheerful expletives. The author seems| were sitting by such > as he 
to intend that Ivory shall be consid- | describes, listening to le t | 
ered the “Woman Errant” in her ex-j of one who has seen rf 1 
treme form, and the dangers of such; manity to be tolerant e 
a malignant type would be impressive; and who has faith enough in God to 
were We not convinced that Ivory is! make him a clear-eyed op Sst € 
a very unreal and almost impossible] first paragraphs remind o of Gold 
character. Queer as she is, one fol-| smith’s “The Traveller” w Its note 
lows her trailing skirts with intense] of homesickness. In fact, there is a} 
interest, hoping that the lady of the] great deal in the work of this anch 
topaz eyes will do something a little} preacher which recalls the te 
unusual, After all, Ivory has a very] hearted erring Irish poet whose 1e 
tame experience. She might have] are so free from the folly and ASS 
stayed in her despised home and had] of his London life. What is tt “S- 
much more excitement as a frivolous] sence of the resemblance? Eact s 
young thing going to teas and “ger-]| the heart of a little child and > 
mans.”” She makes an admirable sec-| quently has entered the king 
retary for Neil Gordon, ind just} human sympathy. The first 
















outlook she discovers that she is vul-]| phy of home life full of reflections that 
garly and plebeianly in love with her] suggest original thought: “What a 
employer, who is a married man with] man is, what his ideals are and his 
no thought of idle flirtation with his] life, such is his home. Every civiliza- 
secretary. Be it recorded to the credit] tion, every epoch of history has had 
of Ivory’s “‘bringing-up” that she does| its characteristic dwelling-place, a 
not contemplate for a moment the ex-] faithful epitome of its social state; 
periment of entangling the husband of] building has ever been an act of faith 
Janet Gordon in a cheap office in-] and a declaration of principles. . 
trigue, but her crushed affection be-} Man's dwelling is garnished with his 
gins to prey on her slender form, she} virtue, warmed with his tenderness, 
works too hard for her  femininej stained with his impurity; there his 
strength, and goes home % nervous} kindness smiles and his il-humor 
wreck. She has brain fever and comes} grumbles. One man's house is like the 
out of her delirium quite exhausted} lair of a beast, grim and inhospitable; 
and humble. We are not told whether} another's is inviting and homelike, even 
Dr. John Roberts offers himself once} to the guest of a day or the stranger 
more, but we suspect that henceforth] within its gates.” 
Ivory will have a “protecting wall of What memories of firesides that sen- 
natural affection” around her too-] tence calls up! We recognize the brute 
fascinating person. By the way, what] comparison, for we have all been given 
would the novelist do without brain] a glimpse of homes where the wolf 
fever? It is the most convenient de-! was howling not at the door, but on 
vice for disposing for a time of in | the hearth. The old cavalier poet has 
overwrought heroine or a brain-fagged | assured us that “stone walls do not a 
hero. We shudder to think of the, prison make. Neither do walls make 
Roberts household as ruled by Ivory.| a home. Unattractive as the apartment 
The poor doctor won't be able to ill} or the flat may appear, it is more to 
his soul or his Sunday hat his ow | be desired with the spirit of home with- 
The most entertaining woman in the] than the most “detached” residence 
community is Mrs. Jenks-Smith, a} 1 grumbling therewith. The writer, 
“newly-rich woman with a big heart 4 fter condemning the constant changes 
She has lost her husband and is in| of city life, cheerfully turns to con- 
search of a girl companion, whom she} sider how a more permanent exterior 
finds in “Jane,”’ the sister of Susan 1a. | can be given to family life, and urg- 
The first letter which she writes to| ently demands a minimum of change. 
Barbara is a treat to the discrimine- | “There are two divorces that are do- 
ating reader. She speaks of her de-/ ing our society to death, man’s divorce 
parted spouse in honest fashion from the soil and his divorce from the 
“Jenks-Smith and [ were never ren | bome.” He cries out for a regard for 
on spooning—it wasn’t his way; but he] the bits of old furniture, the arm- 
liked me to have the latest thing and| chair and the table beside which we 
spend money to do him credit, and we] grew up, declaring The more 
were well used to each other, and when] buffets us, the more need for holding 
you once get. your mind resigned ! ij fust to these tokens And yet we must 
used to a man, it’s hard to lose him;| net be materialistic; in spite of its 
and though he left plenty of money] capital importancs is not after al 
behind, it doesn’t make up.’ The le-| t house that makes the home 
scription of their experience at aS ot- | In the discussie of The Sy 
tish inn is to the life Jenks-Sn th | Family those who hav nade 
had ordered “free hand and everythi =| family a source of selfis! juls 
American,” Then he ordered supper | do a mena to the community ars 
nd a fire in the sitting-room } Severely) al witt Ne 

“It's nae time for fires yet said thal wrongs that uel res 
proprietor, “not till first October.” 1 ¢ those vhose fa ‘ 1 

“It's time for a thing when t} ma | exposure forgotter There ; Ww 
who can pay for it wants it said man a brute, and this* bru s o 
Jenks-Smith, with his hands his Where else so terrible as the family 
pockets, “Then they shut all the win-| When it wakes with its evil instincts, 
dows and doors in a hurry and bui | its perversities and Lie 
up such a fire that in half an hour | woe to him who falls into its 
t 
’ 
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We have over twenty 
wardrobes to supply in 
Canada alone. 

We can afford exten- 
sive buying. Because 


_— 


our agents get their 





supplies at least six 
months before, we 
know in advance just 





what quantity of cloth 
we require for an_ap- 
* 





proaching season. 


Made up to the try-on stage, fitted to your 
physique, and delivered two hours after. 





WEST KING STREET 
MANNING ARCADE 
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The chapter “Two M ) 1 s 
of course, with marriet and much e 
good advice is given to those who have] h d Nervous 
mated with uncongenial spirits. Since ¢ ronic an 
books Were first written on leaves and 
birch-bark there must have been un DISEASES 
countable tons of such counsel given 
to those whe have entered the “holy a i ah gt pear, 

state of matrimony.” Perhaps it was 

am who first thought of “Punch's” | Literature Sent en Application. 
famous advice to those about to marry. 


CONSULTATION FREE. "Phone Main 3 642 


Wagner gives an exquisite descrip- 
of the love that lasts till old 
is “the same under the snows of 
as under the snow of apple- 
and thus characterizes its 
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Covernton’s Carbolic 
Tooth Wash 


| Cleanses and Preserves the Teeth 
Hardens the Gums 
Disiafects the Breath 
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Ddvertinneact. WATSON & CO., Agents 


444 St. Paul St., Montreal. 
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INSTANT 
POWDERED 


GELATINE 


A Delightful Novelty. 


The most rapidly dissolv- 
ing Gelatine ever produced. 





Present 





















































ee ae see - | Clear in solution, of great 
pre eet cnalt - aa | strength, and always uniform, 
ms . — For quick handling it 1s 
: aes : ‘ | unequalled. Requires no 
This Musician is Delighted. | aan” & dee 
stantly on hot water being 
His Kidney Disease and Gravel Cured by | applied. Saves time and 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills. } labour. 
| 
Tried Many Medicines but got ne Relief till Always Trustworthy. 
he used the Great Canadian Kidney | le is the same Goll as 
Remedy. | Cox’s S, ing Gela a 
Rosedene, Ont., July 1 (Si a in a finely powdered form. 
Mr. Samuel J. Crow, the ll-known | Ageats for Canada 
musician of this place SS an ex- |} C. . oars aoe - Montr 
perience that adds to the eady great | ARTHUR P. TIPPET @& 
popularity of Dodd’s Kidney Pills Toronto, St. John's, N.B, an 
this locality. Bamsrens 
“T suffered for years vith Ri | 
Trouble,”” says Mr. C which ; 
came aggravated with every atta 
cold and caused me mu i iy 
disease developed 0 G 
I was totally fi BN g 
“I tried different s W 
the desired result and was 
misery when I de ry 
Kidney Pills, wher s s 
and delight I immediately x 
recover. 
“After using five boxes 
had entirely ceased, and I was 
enjoying perfect vigor | f wh 
Gwe to Dodd's Kidney Pills 
The fact that Gravel yi ss 
ily to Dodd's Kidney Pills is 
news indeed is y 
those terrible operatior lt we 
posed to be the only relief fron 
trouble 
He—I suppose you th smoking is 
hurtful? 
She—Not always. It is quite an im- 
provement to pork products.—Boston 
“Transerip 
Bursley He claims to be related to 
you ind savs he can prove it 
Ffloyd—The man's a fool 
Bursley—That may be a mere coin- 
cidence.--“Smart Set.” (OSGRAVE Brewery Ca. 
Mistress (who is going out for the 
day) And Mary you y invite a NIAGARA ST. TORONTO 
friend to come in to you like - 
Marv—Please. "1 IT he got any pad of ok \peseee Ble 
friends. I ly ing wo : Telephone i 140 
“Py 
{ 





There is mee Salt for table use that. 
can compare with WINDSOR SALT. 


Itis absolutely pure, never caKes, and 





is always the same perfect quality. 
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ISS Nora Clench, the Canadian 
solo violinist, who for some 
years past has resided in Lon- 
don, England, has organized 
a string quartette in that city. 
Recently the London ‘Times’ said: 
“Miss Nora Clench owns a name that 
has been familiar to musicians for 
many years. To the reputation of that 
name she added no little lustre on} 
Monday evening, when she and the 
Misses Lucy Stone, Cecilia Gates and 
May Mukle made their first appear- 
ance in public as a string quartette. 
Their performance is not only most 
praiseworthy, but remarkably excel-| 
lent, and of one of Mozart’s quartettes | 
in C, and of the beautiful work in A,; 
by Borodin, which seems to have ae 
heard in Londen only once before, ad- 
mirable interpretations were given, and 
the quartette much more than justi- 
fied their existence and their enter- 

prise.” 
. 
Mr. H. M. Fletcher, conductor of the 
Toronto People’s Choral Union, is at 
Martha’s Vineyard, Mass., taking a 
normal course of study at the Bristol 
Summer School. On Mr. Fletcher s re- 
turn to New York he will select new 
music for next season’s work of " 


Choral Union. : 


Toronto, unfortunately, does not 
seem to offer sufficient encouragement 
to good players of string instruments | 
to induce them io abide permanently 
with us. Mr. Grattan, the leader of 
the King Edward Hotel orchestra, rood 
accepted an engagement as one of the 
first violins of the Pittsburg Orches- 
.tra, and will leave here in September. 
One despairs of getting a good local 
orchestra in the near future, as one 
sees our best instrumentalists deserting 
us in regular procession. 


The New York “Times” recently had 
an editorial to show that the day of 
the “passing” of the piano had come. 
The article has provoked a storm of 
indignant protest, particularly : from | 
the piano-makers. Messrs. Steinway | 
write in reply, stating that last year} 
no fewer than 150,000 pianos were made} 
and sold in the United States, of a} 
value of from $40,000,000 to $50,000,000— | 
sufficient evidence, they think, that the | 


piano is not ‘‘passing.” 
. 





Vladimir de Pachmann, the great | 
piano virtuoso, is announced for a 
transcontinental tour of from 80 to 100 
concerts in America this coming sea- 
son, under the direction of Loudon G. 
Charlton. He will give three recitals 


each in New York and Boston before 
he starts west. After playing in ail 
the principal cities of the middle west 





he will proceed about January 1, 1905, 

to the Pacific coast, where 15 dates are 

lready booked, by way of the South- 

ern and Texas cities, and he will return 

through the North-West and Canada, 
* 





Mr. Ruthven McDonald, who is in 
Britain with the Canadian lawn bowl- 
€ is receiving many compliments. 

porting paper published} 





ere SO <eney wenestanstshinnsneane a 


London, says of him: “Mr. Ruth- 
McDonald, whose really delightful | 
ging forms one of the features of! 
tour ve several songs, and by | 

‘The Maple Leaf For- 
eat singer indeed is Mac, 
‘ere the power of minstrelsy able 
1arm away defeat, then the Cana-| 
team’s tour would be for them one! 
victory all along the line.” 

= 




















At a recent auction sale in Berlin 
the city of Vienna bought through its | 
representative the manuscripts of three 
Schubert songs for 901 marks ($216). 
Schubert himself, in the last year of 
his life, was glad to dispose of some 
ff his best songs for twe! 
ipiece. The three songs just 
to were “Der Wanderer,” ‘“‘Greisenge- 

ng’? and “Du liebst mich nicht.” At 

1e@ same auction sale Schumann's 
“Papillons’ MS. brought 650 marks, a 
Chopin mazurka 600, and a four-page 
Beethoven composition 940 marks. A 

1d glimpse of Weber was given by a 

list of his debts, amounting to 2,500 
is, written by that poor man in 

uttgart prison. 

° . 
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There is one art which is not duly 
honored by the Japanese, though they 







are ott vise so exquisitely refined in 
their aesthetic tastes. On this point a 
recent r r says: “Music in the eyes 


of the J se is a very infericr art, 
the general belief being that the com- 
bination of sounds may possibly please 
women and children, but that a Japan- 





ese gentleman coul tol- 
erate them, no matter ‘ t pre- | 
text. In fact, it was not very long} 


ago that the profession of musician ; 


was considered by the Japanese as be- 


ing an insult to human dignity, and 
whereas there have existed for cen- 
turies popular songs which water-car- | 
riers and the workers in the rice fields 
sang i chorus, as well as war songs 


sung by the sailors, the profession of 
musician has been considered unworthy 
of any man, and has been exclusively 
left with the women, it being largely | 
for the purpose of clearly characteriz- 
ing and accentuating her inferiority 
that she has been allowed to exercise 
her aptitudes and tastes in musical 
ompositions.” 
* 

R. E. Johnston announces an ex- 
traordinary musical event for January 
Carnegie Music Hall, New York. 
For this occasion an orchestra of one 
hundred musicians will be engaged, and 
Ysaye and d’Albert will be the con- 
ductors and the soloists. Ysaye will 
conduct a 


<0 at 


symphony, and also for | 
d’Albert’s solos, and d’Albert will con- | 
duct | 
It is said in musical circles that this | 
will be an event that will create intense | 

Ysaye makes his first appear- 


i. Suite and also for Ysaye's solos. 


interest. 





SS ae 
} 





ance this year in the United States on 
November 18, which happeas to be 
his 48rd birthday. 

. 

An English critic on a visit to Paris 
the other day had an opportunity of 
seeing Daudet’s play ‘L’Arlesienne,” 
at the Odeon Theatre, with Bizet’s in- 
cidental music, the orchestra and 
chorus of 150 performers being under 
the dignified and masterly control of 
Colonne. This charming work—pro- 
nounced a failure at its first perform- 
ance in 1872, and not revived until 
thirteen years later—has now — a 
strong hold on the Parisian public; 
and, considering the popularity of the 
orchestral suites founded on the music, 
it seems likely that an English adap- 
tation of the play would be successful. 
Two of the orchestral entr’-actes had 
to be repeated, and the lovely adagi- 
etto, referring to the earlier love of tne 
elderly Balthazar and Renaude, made 
also a considerable. effect. 


Mozart’s ‘‘Don Giovanni,’’ under the 
direction of Dr. Richter, was one of the 
features of the beginning of the opera 
season at Covent Garden, London. It 
was announced that the opera would 
be given without cuts, but 1l appears 
that Mozart's finale was omitied, as 
has long been the custom in London 
and New York, and the opera brought 
to an end with Don Giovanni writhing 
in the grasp of the statue and falling 
dead with the fall of the curtain. Na- 
turally music-lovers have taken to a 
discussion of the artistic value of this 
finale, and a restoration of it, in spite 
of its defiance of the muse of dramatic 
propriety which obtains to-day, has 
been advocated. We find Mr. Edward 
Malet writing an admirable letter to 
the “Times,’’ in which he urges that 
the incongruity between the drama and 
its finale, as written by Da Ponte and 
Mozart, is due to the manner in which 
the opera is treated as a whole. It was 
intended, he says, to be lignt opera. He 
continues: 

“The part of the protagonist is not 
that of a deep-dyed villain; it is meie.y 
that of a gay Lothario. The ladies he 
has injured are loud in the expression 
ot their woes, but glad in their heart 
of hearts that their names should be 
in the famous list. The Commendatore 
is the stage heavy father, not the awful 
impersonation of Nemesis which he is 
made to be in the Covent Garden ver- 
sion. The whole tone of the perform- 
ance should be bright, not gloomy. A 
proof of this is the pantomime disap- 
pearance of the Don, carried off by 
little devils (though even these are 
suppressed at Covent Garden), which 
becomes grotesque when treated seri- 
ously, but which, taken as comedy, 
leads naturally to the bright and merry 
ending originally written for the opera. 
As given at the Residenz Theater at 
Munich, the opera breathes comedy, 
and if Mr. Higgins will allow a per- 
formance in tnis vein it will be seen 
that the finaie, instead of being an 
anticlimax, is a most natural and 
aceful conciusion.” 

* 


sr 


musical instrument is 
Herr Kuhmeyer of 
Presburg, Hungary. It is to be known 
as the Streich-Clavier. It has the key- 
board of the piano, but in place of the 
hammers there are prepared leather 
strips which are set in motion by ma- 
chinery; these so pass over the strings 
that by strong pressure on the Keys a 
crescendo can be produced on each 
note, while the tone lasts as long as 
the key is held down. The tone of the 
instrument is said to be similar to that 
of the harmonium. It is not explained 
what advantage over the ordinary har- 
monium is claimed for the invention. 
A novel musical attachment, invented 
by one Kromar, and called the Kro- 
margraph, is an apparatus for record- 
ing notes, which can be attached to any 
pianoforte where an electric current 1s 
available. The notes are recorded on 
five line staves in long or short cross 
strikes after the manner of telegraphy. 
It is claimed to be useful for noting 
down improvisations. 
a 


The newest 
one invented by 


Writing about church music in Eng- 
land sixty years ago the “Musical 
Times” remarks: ‘In those days there 
were only four surpliced choirs in 
London—St. Paul's Cathedral, West- 
minster Abbey, the Chapel Royal and 
the Temple Church. The west end gal- 
lery position obtained for the organ, 
the instrument being surrounded by a 
handful of charity children who led the 
singing of the sanctuary in a manner 
uncharitable to the art of music. Such 

thing as an anthem, much less a 
solo in a Nonconformist church, would 
have been regarded with as much hor- 
ror as rank infidelity. But all that has 
been changed, and changed very much 
for the better in the promotion | of a 
more orderly and reverent rendering of 
divine service in the churches of all 
denominations.” The ‘Musical Times,’ 
by the way, celebrated its sixtieth an- 
niversary last month, and the above 
omments were made apropos of the 
event It recalls the fact that its one- 
time rival, the ‘“Musical World,” lasted 
fifty-five years. The ‘‘World’s” editor 
was Mr. J. W. Davidson, afterwards to 
be so well known as critic of the Lon- 
don “Daily Times.’’ In those days, it 
seems, musical critics belabored each 
, r mercifully in the columns they 
controlled. Davidson had a particular 
ontempt for one man whom he nick- 

ed “The acknowledged 
al critic of the ‘Morning Post,’ ”’ 

Davidson, “would searcely know 
an arpeggio from a Jew’s-harp or a 
Guet from a fiddle. His praise is worth- 
less, because it has no foundation, and 





Jenkins 






!is merely the offspring of unaccount- 


able caprice or personal obligation, or 
the grateful remembrance of an excel- 
lent dinner, or the savory anticipation 
of a capital supper, or something of 
the kind.’’ We read that matters or- 
chestral also have greatly improved in 
England during the past sixty years, 
but that 
1877, when Wagner tried to cover the 
deficit of the first Bayreuth festival 
by giving some concerts in the Albert 
Hall, London, the local resources were 
already surprising. As Edward Dann- 
reuther pointed out in a letter he 









nevertheless so long ago as 














out the bile—strengthens 
lates the bowels. 


contain alcohol. 


Biliousness 


That torpid liver is bound to make trouble for 
you this summer, unless you cure it once for all. 
That’s what ABBEY’S SALT is for—biliousness. 
It stirs up the liver—makes it work properly—cleans 


No more bilious attacks as long 


as you take ABBEY’S SALT. 
Being a granular, effervescent salt it can not 


25c. and 60c. bottles—at all druggists. 


Abbey’s Effervescent Salt 


the digestion—and regu- 


wrote to Wagner at the time, it was 
the period early in May when the two 
Italian operas, the Crystal and Alexan- 
dra palaces, the Philharmonic socie- 
ties, the host of theaters, were in full 
swing, and when one would suppose 
every competent artist in the land to 
be occupied with his regular duties. 
Yet after some little trouble the two 
hundred artists needed were found— 
Englishmen born for the most part— 
and they played the most difficult por- 
tion of the Nibelung operas in a way 
to call forth repeated expressions of 
approbation from the master. 
. 


Speaking of Saint-Saens, Hermann 
Klein in his musical recollections re- 
fers rather humorously to the French- 
man’s visit to London in 1886, when he 
accomplished his memorable feat of 
performing his own four pianoforte 
concertos at one sitting at St. James’s 
Hall. Mr. Klein remarks: “As the 
event took place on the anniversary of 
the battle of Waterloo, this programme 
Was generally supposed to be intended 
as a revenge for the defeat of the 
French in that immortal battle.” Eng- 
lish © musicians, Mr. Klein adds, 
agreed in recognizing Saint-Saens as 
a musician of prodigious talent, en- 
dowed with a versatility that enabled 
him to shine in every branch of his 
art, and possessed of a mastery of 
technique that could adapt itself to 
whatsoever style he might for the 
moment choose to exploit. ‘“‘He was as 
brilliant a pianist as organist—his habit 
of playing the one instrument never 
spoiled his exquisite touch for the 
other—and his” gift of improvisation 
Was marvellous.” 

The “Churchman” in a recent refer- 
ence to the anniversary celebration of 
St. James’s Cathedral Church had the 
following complimentary and _ well- 
deserved tribute to Dr. Ham: “In St. 
James, music is indeed ‘the handmaid 
of religion.’ During the six and a half 
years Dr. Ham has been’ connected 
with St. James’ the choir has made re- 
markable progress. Five years ago it 
was decided to make the choir a purely 
male voice one. The splendid results 
are now well known and highly appre- 
ciated. The members of the choir dis- 
play remarkable fidelity to their leader, 
and are more and more interested in 
their good work, and are therefore be- 
coming true factors in the church's 
life. Only by the hard and persistent 
efforts of Dr. Ham could this esprit de 
corps have been established. While 
the influence of Dr. Ham has been felt 
generally by the active part he has 
taken in the advancement of music in 
the city of Toronto, it is in church 
music particularly that he has done 
so much, and in so comparatively short 
a time, that it has given him a repu- 
tation throughout the Dominion of 
Canada.” 

+ 

Camille Saint-Saens, the great 
French composer, will be seventy years 
old next October. He seems to be vig- 
orous yet, as last month he made a 
special trip to London to take part in 
a concert given in behalf of the Life- 
boat Saturday Fund, and conducted 
on this occasion his symphonic poem 
“Danse Macabre.” Saint-Saens made 


his first appearance in a London con- 
cert hall thirty-three years ago. 
CHERUBINO, 





“Antonio, take this clay model over 
to Mr. Billson. He wants to see it.” 
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And on—and on—~ 





“Mr. Billson, 


here’s your bust!’’"— 


“Life.” 





Brains Without Fish. 





“Fish, so they tell us, is the builder 
of the brain,’ ran the lines of a comic 
song of about a decade ago; and it is, 
indeed, a prevalent idea that fish is a 
valuable brain-food because it con- 
tains phosphorus. 

“This idea is a fallacy,” says the 
“Lancet.” “It is doubtful whether any 
given food in common use contains con- 
stituents which have a selective action, 
or the property of ministering to any 
one part of the body more than 
another. It is often said that fish is a 
food which ministers particularly to 
the needs of the brain, because it con- 
tains phosphorus. As a matter of fact 
fish does not contain it in the free 
state. The notion that fish contains 
phosphorus had, no doubt, its origin in 
the glowing or phosphorescence in the 
dark. This phosphorescence is due not 
to phosphorus at all, but to micro- 
organisms.”’ 





‘Do you consider Whiffles an honest 
man, Keene?” 

“T know for certain that he contri- 
butes regularly to the Conscience Fund 
of the Treasury Department.” 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


It is Wonderful 


And a sight you cannot afford to miss, 
the $50,000,000 Exposition, St. Louis, be- 
yond all comparison the largest, finest 
and most costly Exposition ever held. 
All the countries of the world are in- 
terested. From Toronto take the 8.00 
a.m express leaving via Grand Trunk, 
with through Pullman sleeper and ves- 
tibule coach to St. Louis, or the In- 
ternational Limited at 4.40 p.m., with 
through Pullman sleeper. Reduced 
rates allow stop-over at Chicago, De- 
troit and intermediate Canadian sta- 
tions. 
Tickets, 


illustrated literature and 


further information at city office, 
north-west corner King and Yonge 
streets. 

Serene 
Jimmy—Ma, did y’ buy Georgie a 


birthday present? 

Ma—Yes, 

Jimmy—Ma, what did y’ buy t’ paci- 
fy me ’cause ’tain’t my birthday ?—Cin- 
einnati “Commercial-Tribune.” 





Whitby College Commencement. 





A Prosperous Year. 


The year that has just closed was 
one for ‘special congratulation to the 
heads of the College and those in- 
terested in it. Not only was this true 
of the attendance, which was 195, the 
largest in the history of the College, 
but of the quality of the work done. 
The exhibition given by some of the 
graduates at the concert in the after- 
noon showed particular excellence, an 
evidence of the progressive character 
of the instruction in this leading insti- 
tution for ladies’ culture. 


Highest Honors. 


The young lady to carry off the high- 
est honors was Miss Minnie Michaelis, 
who was awarded the gold medal for 
the highest standing in vocal music. 
Mr. Rechab Tandy, of the board of 
examiners, in presenting her with the 
medal, announced, amid great ap- 
plause, that Miss Michaelis had taken 
first place in the Ontario Conservatory 
of Music, and in the Toronto Conserva- 
tory of Music as well. 

In the department of oratory the 
work of Miss Luella McAmmond was 
worthy of special mention. Her reci- 
tation of “The Mother's Reward” dis- 
played much ease and naturalness of 
expression, which captivated her audi- 
ence. Miss Winnifred Moysey, in re- 
citing “The Race,” by Ralph Connor, 
accomplished the same result by her 
buoyant enthusiasm. Other numbers 
on the programme were an organ solo 
by Miss Margaret Cook, a vocal solo 
by Miss Edith Bryce, piano solo by 
Miss Rena Winter, vocal solo by Miss 
lL. Wilson, piano solo by Miss Helen 
Mitchell, violin solo by Miss. Ethel 
Beath. <A coronation march, in which 
eleven young ladies took part, was 
loudly applauded, and was repeated in 
the evening. 
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IRCORPORATED TORONTO SirJ. A. Bovo, 
1886. Pacsivent, 








OF MUSIC 
COLLEGE STREET. 


(Affiliated with Toronto Universitv.) 
DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


Kindergarten to Post Graduate Musical 
___ Training 


SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 


Send for Calendar, 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 


Conservatory of Music, 
Tororto. 


W. Y. ARCHIBALD 
BARITONE SOLOIST 


Conductor of the University of Toronto Glee 


b. Open for ergagements in Oratorio 
nm * ; 
Anovanced pupils accepted. 


Studio—Nordheimers’, 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


CONCERT BARITONE 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED 
SINGING 





Studio— 








In London, England, 
from June till Sept. 








THE FAMOUS 


SHERLOCK MALE QUARTETTE 


(of Toronto.) 

Open for engagement and better than ever. 
Address—J. M. Sherlock, Rooms 5-8, Nordheimer's, 
Toronto. 





MR. and MRS. ALFRED JURY 


TEACHERS OF SINGING 


Tone placement and development of voice according 
to scientific principles, a specialty. 
: Studio—s8 Alexander Street. 





NATURAL VOICE CULTURE 


EDWARD BARTON 


CONCERT BARITONE 
STUDIO—681 SPADINA AVE., TORONTO 





R. G. D. ATKINSON 


Teacher of Organ aad Piano Playing. 
Organist and Choirmaster Wesley Church. 
118 Harbord St. 


THE ThipP 


Studio for lessons— 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Studio—Room 19, 2 College St. 





MRS. H.W. PARKER 
SOPRANO 


For Dates. Terms, etc., apply to 
Terente Conservatory of Music, Torento. 





MISS JENNIE E. WILLIAMS 
SOPRANO 
Pupil of William Shakespeare, London, Eng. 


Teacher of Singing, Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, season commencing Sept. 1904. 

For terms, dates, etc., address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or 308 Huron Street. 








SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT 
MR. H. M. FIELD 


Returns from Europe in August and will be in 
Toronto for the coming season. 


Address 105 Gloucester St. 


FRANCIS COOMBS 
BARITONE 


Teachey ~‘ Tone Productian and Sixging Metro- 
polite; school of Music. 

,eaching during July and August. 
Bell Piano Warerooms—146 Yonge Street. 














F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Doc., Musical Director 
Midsummer Term—Five Weeks 


Course in Piano, Vocal, Organ and Theory 
Calendar and Syllabus on application. 


Mies Mary Hewitt Smart 


S@PRANO 
VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 
Vocal Teacher St. Margaret’s College, Toronto. 


Studio—Room U, Yonge Street Arcade. 


FRANK C. SMITH 


TEACHER OF VIOEIN and PIANO 


Studio—Toronto College of Music, or Willlams’ 
143 Yonge Street. 


J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ of Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School, and 
Branksome Hall. 21 Dunbar Road, Rosedale. 


LORA NEWMAN 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 


Pupil of the world-renowned Leschetizky. Recently 
returned from Vienna. Concert engagements and 
a limited number of advanced pupils accepted. For 
dates and terms, address Nordheimer’s, King St., or 
278 Jarvis St. 


J, F. JOHNSTONE, C.M, 


PIANO, SINGING, THEORY, HARMONY, etc. 
Room 6, 269 Coll: ge Street, Toronto. 


NORA KATHLEEN JACKSON 


VOICE SPECIALIST 


offers two Partial Scholarships in Sing- 
ing. Apply by letter. 
Studios — Castle Frank Road, Rosedale, and Nord- 


heimer’s. 


W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 


Organist and Choirmaster of All Saint's Church 


PIANO, ORGAN, THEORY 


Address—1 NortH SHERBOURNE STREET, or 
Toronto CoLieGce or Music, 


W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music.) 


PIANIST and Teacher of the Higher 
Art of Piano-Playing, Harmony, etc. 


Private studio—Nordheimer's, Toronto. 














Mr. Peter C. Kennedy 


Instruction in the Art 
of Piano Playing 


STUDIOS Dowe'forssecst, “Mote ioater 
Residence, 328 Brock Ave. 


PyYOMALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PLANO 


T Conserv of M 
foros tsdtes™ Gack Sa Upnte 
College. 


Address--496 Spadina Ave 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


AND 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING 


Studio at Mason & Risch, or Teronto College ot 
Music. Residence—22 Madison Avenue. 


MRS. J. W. BRADLEY 
VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, Toronto, 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


226 Seaton Street. 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 
306 Jarvis Street. 
or Conservatory of Music, 


A. T. CRINGAN, tts. bi 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the Art of Singing. 
Careful attention given to tone placing an 
development. 














Address— 





Studic —Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Residence—633 Church St., Toronto. 


Chrystal Brown 


Oratorio and Concert Tenor 


Soloist Central Presbyterian Church, Erie, Pa. 
Now booking engagements in Canada. 
Address—ERIE, Pa. 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio--146 Ossington Avenue 








DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE and TEACHER 


In England and France till September. 





Communications to be sent to 32 King St.W. Toronto. 


MR. A. S. VOGT 


Teacher In the Advanced Grades of Piano 
Playing. 


- Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 
SOLO VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
Address— 





Address 





168 Carlton Street, or 
Conservatory of Music. 


ADRA LUTON, Concert Soprano 


A limited number of pupils received. Now booking 
engagements for Concerts, At Homes, Musicales, 
etc. Write for circular. For terms and dates apply 
to Woodstock, Ont. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements, In- 
structor of ‘Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar Clubs, 
Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 


Studio: aytime, at Nordheimer's; Evenings, 
College of Music. 


Toronto Junction College of Music, 
MISS VIA MACMILLAN, 


DIRECTRESS. 


3 Piano Scholarships ($50.00 each) to be 
competed for in September 
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Whaley, Royce &Co. 


Canada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet Music 
AnD Musical Instruments 


Our collection of RARE OLD VIOLINS, 
CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever imported into Canada. Inspection 
invited. 


INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL. 


158 YONGE STREET - - TORONTO 

















Special Fine Violins 


Write for new Catalogue 
(free) containing list of noted 
violin makers, photo engrav- 
ir gs of celebrated artists, and 
protegraphio re productions of 

ine Violins, ran 


rapging in price 
from $40.00 to $5, foo. 00. - 
Special violins sent on seven 





days’ examination. onthly 
payments arranged. Formal 
certificates of genuineness 


with each instrument. 


The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Limited 
143 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 








ART. 


W. L. FORSTER 
° PORTRAIT PAINTER 
Studio—24 King Street Wesb 


PROFESSIONAL. 


naan eae ere 
GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
MeKinnen Building, Toror.te 
Room 210. "Phone—Maip 13(. 





EDUCATIONAL 


St. Andrew's 
ollege ==: 


DAY SCHOOL 
Strong staff 
Nine Masters ir 
residence 
Foemong ~ sre 

unior an 
FOR... School 
mences Sept. 12, 1904 
MACDON SLO Maa 
Toronto, Ont. Principal. 

: 
Canada’s National School for Boys 


, FOUNDED 1829, 
Deer Park Toronto 
Principal— Henry W. AUDEN, M. A, 


F erly Scholar of ist’: ; i 
reset Sahaies of Ce rovat Pesces Gclcge, Edssheirah, 








Separate Residence 
for Juniors 
Boys prepared for 
Universities and 
Military College 
Autumn Term com- 





The 2enee for the Autum: 
bitursday, September 8th, 1904, 
) lar staff ii juates of Engl: 
be Catadian Waiversition, sik aditioenl “aoe 
nst S 


ih (so acres of grounds and complete equi! t. 
Pres , e " eter soning for tenes of illn illness, i- 


f Dn urse. . . 
ts \eparate reparatory School Building for 
boys, Setween the ages of 9 and 13, with separate Staff 
ms equioment i E s 
xammatiors for Entrance Scholar: 
will be held on Saturday, Sep:ember roth, ghies 
Scholarships for sons of old pupils, 
For calendar and all particulars apply to 
THE BURSAR, Upper Canada Col 


Deer Park, Toronto. 





and Ontario Conservatory of 
Music and Art, Whitby, Ont. 


ONTARIO 
LADIES’ 


COLLE 6E 1. Ideal home life amidst charm- 
ing and healthful surroundings, 

2 Careful attention to the social and moral 
training of +tudents, calculated to develop 
a refined, Christian womanbood. 

3. Proximity to Toronto, giving the advan 
tages of the city in concerts, etc,, without its 
distr _c¢ ion:. 

4. The best faciliti+s for advanced in itruc- 
tion in Literature, Masic, Art, Oratory, Com- 
mercial and Dome tix Science. ‘“* Undoubtedly 
ae best of its kind in Canada,—Lord Aber- 

een. 

Will Re-open September 8. 

Send fir Calendar to 

REV. J. J. HARE, Ph.D., Principal. 


WESTBOURNE 
SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


RE-OPENS SEPT. 8th. 
340 Bloor St. West, Toronto, Canada.. 








A residential and day school, well appointed, well 
managed and convenient. Students prepared for 
University and Departmental Examinations.  Speci- 
alists in each department. Affiliated with Toronto 
Conservatory of Music. Dr, Edward Fisher, Musical 
Director; F. McGillivray Knowles, R.C.A., Art 
Director ; Miss M. Parsons, in charge cf Domestic 
Science Dvpartment. For announcement and infor- 
mation, address the principals, 

MISS M. CURLETTE, B. A. 
MISS S. E. DALLAS, Mus. Bac’ 


BRANKSOME HALL 


102 Bloor St. E. TORONTO. 
A High-Class Residential and 
Day School for Young Ladies. 


Under the joint management of Miss Scott, formerly 
Principal of the Girls’ Department of the Provincial 
Model School, Toronto, and Miss Merrick, formerly 
of Kingston. 

Autumn term begins Sept. 7. 
For circular apply to MISS SCOTT, Principal. 


THE MODEL SCHOOL of MUSIC 


193 BEVERLEY STREET 











Vocal, Violin, Piano. Theory, reasion 
and Physical Culture. Meyers Music Method 
for beginners. Thoroughly competent staff and high 
standard work in all departments. 
call or write. 


" 


TORONTO 
SCHOOL OF DHYSICAL CULTURE 


AND EXPRESSION 
SIMPSON HALL 734 YONGE 





General! Classes and Teachers’ Course 
Re-open October Ist. 


Private Recreative and Curative Work 
arranged for at Gymnasium during July 
and August. 


For particulars 


‘ 
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MASON AND RISCH 








eZ 
MMOD 


SN 





attain. 


Perfection is soul deep, so we put goodness all 
the way from the outside polish to the heart of a 
Mason and Risch Piano. 

Our easy-payment plan makes it possible to 
purchase a Mason and Risch Piano without incon- 
venience. Won’t you write for some of our book- 


lets? 


MASON AND RISCH. 
The Piano with a Soul. 


Mason and Risch Piano Company, Limited, Toronto 
Toronto Warerooms—32 King Street West 


— _CHEUNITED 
ARTS & CRAFTS 





Workshops—Red Lion Block, 
749, 751, 753, 755» 757) 7595 
761, 763, 765 Yonge Street. 
Telephone, N. 2679. 


<= E use two layers of veneer on each side of the wood 
that goes into the case of a Mason and Risch 

) Piano. We veneer the outside because we want to 
) preserve it and make it look nice. We veneer the 
inside because it needs it just as much as the outside 
le even if you can’t see it. Every piece is crossbanded 
SQ to prevent warping. 
We could save time and money by putting less 
workmanship and skill on the hidden parts of a 
Mason and Risch Piano and you might never know 
it. But it would lose some of that rich, sustained 
quality of tone which we have striven so hard to 
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Studios—Suite Nos. 32, 33 
and 34 Lawlor Building, cor. 
King & Yonge. 

Telephone M. 3627. 


In order to meet with the demand of the ever in- 
creasing patronage with the same amount of prompt- 
ness and convenience as shown hithertofore, the 
Studio has been added to by three times the space ; 
the Workshops by four times the area. 





We provide the Supplies 
for Camping and Fishing Trips 


and the completeness of our service will relieve you 


of many details. 


Michie & Co., Grocers, Ete. 


Established 1835. 


7 King St. West, Toronto. 








‘VIaAvVI 


THE 
TORONTO VIAVI CO. 


SUITE L, 
CONFEDERATION 
LIFE BUILDING, 
TORONTO, 
CAN. 


"PHONE—MAIN 3049. 
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Tourist Resorts 


Delightful Vacation Trips 
Muskoka Lake Points, $4.55 to $7.05. 


Goonsian Hey, OO) siinaw i 24,75. 
Port Arthur or Ft. William, $ 75. 
Special Reduced Rates to Points 
on Muskoka Lakes, Lake of Bays 
and Georgian Bay for Sunday Outing 

Eastern Resorts 

Quebec, $20.85. Halifax, $40.00. 
White Mountain Resorts, $24.00 to $25.50. 
Seaside Resorts, $24 to $26. 

Trains from Toronto 9.00 a.m. and 10,30 p.m. 


To the Great World’s Fair, St. Louis, 


8.00a.m, and 4.40 p.m., daily, with through Pullman 


sleepers. : : 
19 90 Round Trip from Toronto, with stop-ove- 
$ ° privileges at Chicago, Detroit and interr 
mediate Canadian stations. ; 
For tickets, illustrated literature and full informa- 
tion call at City Office, North-west corner King 
and Yonge Streets. 





————————————————eEEEeeeEeeee 
Toronto Horse Exchange 
71 Richmond Street West, Toronto 


Auction sales of Horses, Carriages and Harness every 


week. 
CLAUDE S. POTE 
will sell by Public Auction, at the above, on 
Wednesday Next, July 20, 
at 2 o'clock, sharp, several 
Horses of all Classes 


Further entries are solicited. Particulars to be sent 
40 the Auctioneer, 23 Yonge St. Arcade, Toronto, 


Social and Personal. 


The marriage of Dr. A. E. Webster of 
Toronto and Miss Annie Amelia Rich- 
ardson, fourth daughter of Mr. M. K. 
Richardson, M.P., of Flesherton, took 
place on July 6 at the home of the 
bride, Rev. J. S. T. Wilson, assisted by 
Rev. L. W. Thom, officiating. Miss 
Christine Richardson, sister of the 
bride, was bridesmaid, and little Miss 
Aleda Mitchell was flower girl. Dr. 
E. E. Abbot of Toronto was best man. 
The bride wore white China crepe over 
taffeta, with yoke of chiffon and a 
bertha of point lace, a tulle veil and 
a bouquet of Beauty roses. She went 
away in a traveling gown of navy blue 
cloth, white blouse, with Cluny lace 
and hat of ecru straw with blue vel- 
vet and white wings. Dr. and Mrs. 
Webster will reside at 3 College street 
on their return from their bridal trip. 

. 





Mr. U. Y. Archibald, Mrs. A. Gour- 
lay, the Misses Irene and Hazel Gour- 
lay, Miss Lottie Anglin, Miss L. Mul- 
lin, Mr. F. M. Cockburn, Mrs. A. 
Frankland, Mr. W. E. Bennett, Mr. W. 
Ledger, Mr. William Martin, Mrs. J. 
B. Spurr, Miss C. E. Spurr, Mr. and 
Mrs. Dunlop, Mr. Thomas Hay, Mr. 
Wesley Dunn, Mr. R. J. Hunter, Mr. 
Samuel Thompson, Mr., Mrs. and Miss 
Doran, Messrs. Burns, Stewart, Whit- 
combe, Bagshaw, Sharp, Briggs, George 
Smith, Mr. and Mrs. John Greer, Mr. 
and Mrs. W. L. Simpson, Mr. and Mrs. 
Thomas W. Rae, Mr. and Mrs. P. 
Dwyer, Miss A. Briggs, Mrs. S. 5S. 
Smith, all of Toronto, are recently re- 
gistered at Bala Falls Hotel, Muskoka. 

>. 


Mrs. Stratford is settled in her suite 
at The Alexandra, Queen's avenue. 
- 


The marriage of Major E. V. 0. 
Hewett, “Queen’s Own’? Royal West 
Kent Regiment, son of the late Lieu- 
tenant-General E. Hewett, R.E., C.M. 
G., formerly commandant of the Royal 
Military College, Kingston, to Miss 
Brenda Platt-Higgins, daughter of 
Mr. Frederick Platt-Higgins, M.P., took 
place on Saturday at St. Saviour's 
Church, Walton street, London, Eng- 
land. Major Hewett’s mother was 
Miss Biscoe of Toronto, and his sister, 
Mrs. Arthur Grasett, who has been in 
Paris, went to London for the wed- 
ding. 

: . 

The marriage of Miss Charlotte Aus- 
tin, daughter of the late Mr. H. W. 
Austin of Montreal, to Sir Archibald 
Napier, took place on Tuesday last at 
St. Bride’s Church, London, England. 


soms and myrtle. 
held at the residence 
sister of Sir Archibald Napier, in Eger- 
ton Gardens, 
casion. 
left for a tour on the Continent. 
were many guests present, among them 
the Earl 
Lord and Lady Strathcona, Sir Henri 
and Lady Taschereau, Sir Stanley and 
Lady Clarke, Sir Duncan 
Hay, 
Austin of Montreal, 
Pangman of Montreal, Sir Gilbert and 
Lady Parker, Sir 
Montgomery Moore, Sir Archibald and 
Lady Orr Ewing. 


The bride, who has been for some time 
in London with 
W. Austin, 
brother, Mr. Bary Austin of Montreal. 
She wore white satin with Limerick 


her mother, Mrs. H. 
was given away by her 


lace. A tulle veil was becomingly 
arranged from a small Juliet cap 
of white heather, orange  blos- 


A reception was 
of Lady Hay, 


kindly lent for the oc- 
Sir Archibald and Lady Napier 
There 


and Countess of Aberdeen, 
and Lady 


Mr. Gloucester 
Mrs. and Miss 


the Misses Hay, 


Alex and Lady 


Miss M. M. Watson of Mimico is 


home from Vancouver, B.C. 
= 


Mrs. T. U. Dudley, Miss Gertrude 


Dudley, Mr. Aldrich Dudley of Louis- 
ville, 
Ohio, 
Indianapolis, are summering at Hi Lo 
Island, Lake Muskoka. 
is the guest of his mother, Mrs. Thomas 
Musson of Islington. 

s 


Ky., Miss Farr of Cleveland, 
the Rev. Harry S. Musson of 


Mr. Musson 


Mr. and Mrs. John Morrow have ar- 


rived in town and are at the King Ed- 
ward. 


— oo 





MRS. ANNA P. TUCKER, 


President Tucker School of Expression, 


Cleveland, Ohio, now holding a 
summer class in Normal School 
Buildings, Toronto. 





Successful Sale of Household Furniture. 





On Monday afternoon last Mr. 
Claude S. Pote conducted a most suc- 
cessful sale of well-made household 
furniture and effects at his auction 
vooms, 23 Yonge Street Arcade. There 
was a good company present and very 
satisfactory prices were realized, keen 
competition being shown throughout 
the sale. 


———————————— 


Summer Resorts. 








CAMP TEMAGAMI 


A SUMMER CAMP FOR BOYS 
SITUATED IN THE TEMAGAMI FOREST RESERVE. 
SPLENDID FISHING 
SWIMMING, CANOEING AND EXPLORING. 
Conducted under capable supervision. 
Illustrated booklet on application. 
Address, 


ARTHUR L. COCHRANE 
Temagami P.O., Ont. 


A homelike resort with cottage annexes and wooded 
greene ss ee os < lakes Reneniching and 

c . ing, bathing, bowling, croquet, 

=) driving, etc. For fouklet and maaeer ‘address N. S. TARR 


Atherley-noar-Orillia, Ontario. 





INN... 
FIELD'S CROSSING, GEORGIAN BAY 
OPENS JUNE 15ru. 

Fine beach, bathing, boating, groves, 

excellent table. Terms, apply 
Devrui INN, Camperdown P.O., ONTARIO 


CANADA'S SUMMER HOTEL 


The Penetanguishene 


On the Famous Georgian Bay, 
Penetang, Ont. 


+ pea er as 





30 Acres of Beautiful Park 

Bowling Green Finest in Canada. 
Fishing the best in Canadian Waters. 
Bathing. Orchestra. 


WRITE FOR BOOKLET. 


ie 18 Ri ° Ere 
British Lion Hotel ’raceiridge 
Muskoka, 

Mrs. Sibbett desires to inform Toronto friends, old 
and new, that this hotel is now under her sole 
roprietorship, and guests may rely upon everything 
Peing donc to ensure their comfort during the present 
Summer Va ation Season. Terms $4.50 to $10.00 per 
week. Address Mrs, Sibbett as above. for further details, 


HOTEL BRANT $4 50 from Sat- 

urday after- 

Burlington neon until 

Monday morn- 

ing after breakfast. High-class accommoda- 

tions. Big cance every Saturday night. 

Special weekly rates. Radial cars make close 
connections with boat service at piers. 

C. B. TRUITT. 


Boating. 








The Grand 


Caledonia Springs 


UNDER THE NEW MANAGEMENT. 





room. Passenger elevator. 


Hot and Cold Sulphur and Saline Baths, 








Hotel 


t} 
{| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





This well known Summer Hotel has been completely refurnished from top 
| to bottom—New Beds, New Carpets and New Furniture. 


A new and up-to-date Bath-house has been erected, with every facility for 


| 
Telephone in every | 
{ 


The Caledonia Waters have been curing RHEUMATISM and all manner , 
of KIDNEY TROUBLES for over 50 YEARS. 


| 
| | A new Kitchen has been built, equipped with the most modern appliances, 
and the Cuisine will be equal to that of any hotel in Canada. 


A new and interesting golf course has been laid out by C. R. Murray, the 
| well known professional of the Westmount Golf Club. 





MANAGER. 


| 
FREDERIC A. JONES, 





FOR RATES, PLANS AND OTHER INFORMATION, APPLY TO———————"—- 


Caledonia Springs, 


ONTARIO, 











SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS TO 
) INTENDING VISITORS 
Co 


Georgian Bay 


THE MINNICOGANASHENE HOTEL, beauti- 
fully situated, luxuriously equipped, 
offers a marked reduction in the usual 
table of rates owing to the lateness of 
the season this year. Good fishing, 
boating and a fine sandy beach for bathing. 





— Adtrv cl 
The Manager, Minnicoganashene 


Near Penetanguishene, Ontario. 


Grunwald Summer Resort 


Highlands of Muskoka 


~~~ 
| Steamboat connection 
| during the season. 
| mises, 


twice daily 
Daily mail on pre- 

Good boating, bathing, etc., 
etc. Latest cuisine equipment. Write 
| for booklet to 


| 
| WI. GALL, Manager. 
Huntsville, Ont. 


After June 15th, address 
Grunwald, Muskoka, Ont. 
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‘GRIMSBY PARK 


Attractions. 
Boating, Fishing, Tennis, Lawn Bowling. 





A Children’s Paradise. —}ysical Culture Classes for Boys and Girls. 


for little children—all without additional expense. 


The best equipped Family | Bostis 
Summer Resort in Ontatio. | week. Write T. Burgess, Bala 


—A beautiful natural grove on the southern shore of Lake Ontario, 


Bathing, 


Kindergarten 


ramme,—Strong, well balanced, equal of any presented in America this season, 


Sermons, Lectures, Concerts, Moving Pictures. 
August 31st. 
Park House ($1.00 - $1.50 per day) now open. 
Lake View Hotel ($2.00 and $2.50 per day) opens July rst. 
_ Cottages torent, Daily market and Grocery Store on the ground. 
Season Tickets admitting to all privileges of Park, $2.50: 
under 9, free. Single admission, 15 cents, , 
Steamer City of Owen Sound will begin daily trips about June rsth. 
information regardin, i 
W. C. WILKINSON, 


resident. REV. BE, A, CHOWN, Secretary. 


Entertainments by Special Artists July rst— 


Children, 9 and under 14, $1.00; 


v a For programmes or any 
Cottages or Hotel rates, write the Managing Director, Grimsby ark 


}. H. FORD, Managing Director. 


A SUMMER HOME 


* contract with th 


ay 


on Lakes Couchiching 
and Simcoe ———"——— 





ORILLIA 


Canada’s Great Summer Resort Town 





All the health advantages of the summer 
town. Fishing, Boating, etc., and only 
2% hours by fast train from Toronto. 
Good board in hotelsand private families. 
For folder write Board of Trade, Orillia. 





Fern Cottage, Lake Couchiching 
First-class accommodation for 
number of guests. Everything 
fresh, airy, invigorating. Rates $7 to $10 
per week, Special for party. 
once for details to 

W. W. McBain, Orillia, Ont. 


limited 
clean, 


Write at 





Huntsville Sanitarium and Rest Home 


NEW, SUPERBLY LOCATED on the west bank 
of the Muskoka River. All Modern Conveniences 
and Appliances. Rates $8.00 to $25.00 per week, 
Hot and cold baths, shower baths, medicated and 
electric breeze baths, always ready. 

Write J. W. HART, M.D.C.M., Medical Super- 
intendent, Huntsville, Ont., for further details. 





Windermere House, Windermere 


Lake Rosseau, Muskoka. 
Windermere House stands on a fine elevation over- 
looking Lake Rosseau It has 200 feet frontage, hav- 
ing been enlarged this year. 


Wide double verandas 
surround the house 


Large airy rooms. Wide halls. 
Lit by acetylene gas. Modern sanitary arrangements. 
Excellent tennis court. New amusement hall. Fine 
sandy beach for bathing Rates—g to 12 dollars per 
week, Address THOMAS AITKEN, Proprietor, as 
above for further details. 





PYMS NEW HOTEL 
HUNTSVILLE, MUSKOKA. 
UP-TO-DATE in all its appointments. NEW 
ANNEX recently opened affording total accommo 
dation LOFTY ROOMS well furnished 


itor 75 guests. 
and most comfortable. Modern Sanitary arrange- 










ments. House lighted by Acetylene gas. Special 
attention is given to the cuisine. Terms $1 to $1.5) 
per day. Special rates for period Address Mr. Ed, 
Pym, Huntsville, Ont., for further details. 

‘MILFORD BAY HOUSE, Yess Lays, Osman 

i § First-class in all its appoint 
ments Post and Telegraph Offices on premises. 

; Modern sanitary improvements. No hay fever. Fine 
Sandy Beach for Bathing. Fine spring of pure water, 


eradicates malaria. Steam Yacht in connection with 


hotel. Good Fishing. Furnished Cottages to Let 
Boats and Canoes for hire. Lawn Tennis, Croquet, 
Swings, Quoits, et Grand Piano Lit with 
| Acetylene Gas. Room for roo guests, Terms, $8 to 


| $10 per week. $1.50 to $2.00 per day Write R, 
Stroup, Proprietor, as above, for folder 


| i cali aseauneaasinlies 
| Rosalawa Lod @ Bala, Muskoka 
' g 9 Comfortable Private Board- 
} ing House. Airy rooms. xcellent table. Good 
Bathing, Fishing, Tennis, Croquet, etc. 


Convenient to Post Office and wharf Rates, $8 per 





Died el caiesansianiiesandt 
|The Queen’s NIAGARA. 


: N-THE- 
Royal Hotel PX" 


| 

| WINNETFT & THOMPSON, Proprietors. 

| .. NOW OPENED FOR BUSINESS .., 

{ Special rates for June 

New Casino, New Golf Links 
and greatly improved in every way. 


! L, M. BOOMER, Manager. 


“~ prevent that 
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Ladies’ 
Lightweight 
Traveling Bag 


WEIGHS ONLY 2 1-4 POUNDS 


Made with leather-covered frame, leather- 
lined, solid brass lock and trimmings, 16 
inches long. Best natural grain leather in 
brown or black, 5.00. Finest English-tan- 


ned Sea Lion, dull black, 
us 





CATALOGUE 


make and that are notsold elsewhere. We 
mail it free and pay express charges in 
Ontario. 





Ke Julian Sale | 
Leather Goods Co., 


Limited 


105 King St. West, Toronto. 











“The Cruise 0° Cupi 


A DASHING STORY OF LOVE 
AND SPORT 


BY = Se eeSaeecoaaaeeeeeeeeen 


Gordon Rogers 


The Well Known Canadian Writer 












will be started as a serial in 


“Saturday Night” 


If you read the first instalment you will want it all. 


Don’t Forget 


Next Week 


CANADIAN 
PACIFIC 


$32.80 
WINNIPEG fetus 








Ticket Office, | | 


2 KING ST. 2_KING ST. E. | 


Toronto-Montreal Line 





Steamers Toronto and Kingston 


| 
Daily, ozcent Pentee. oor Ro- 
chester, 1000 Islands, Rapids, St. 7 
3 P M Lawrence, Mentreal, Quabec, July 23rd, 21th and 25th, via North Bay, all 
“| Murray Bay, Riviere DuLoup, rail route. 
| Tadousac, Saguenay R ver, | 


New York, Boston, Albany. 
Connect‘oas are made at Charlotte, Clayton 
and Montreal with all rail lines. Good con- 
nection made at Charlotte for New York and 


July 23rd, via 
Owea ee = 
and boat 

Fort W iliiam 


—thence rail- 
Good returfing to | — Augus) 26th: 





nae ilto i tr {Li 1 ‘ST, rauis RhTURN 
aml l- on ea ine. | TORONTO 
| 


( Feestors, Thursdays and 
7 30 P M Saturdays for Bay of Quiite 
° e * | Ports, Montreal and inter- 
mediate ports. 

Low Rates on this line. j 
| 
i 


Saturday-to-Monday Excursion TH 


| THROUGH SLEEPER 
3. P.M ay to-mont Charlotte, Kingston, 


1000 Islands, Breckville and Prescott, arriving leaves Toronto fer ST. LOUIS at 7.55 p.m. 

in Toronto Monday, 645 a.m., by Steamer ! DAILY. 

Kingston. Tickets ant full particulars from C al 
Tickets and further information, apply to | Pacific agents, or A. H. NOTMAN, houstaes 


hk. & O. Agents, or write General Passenger Agent, T i 
H. FOSTER CHAFFEE, : ee are Sen 


Western Passenger Agent, Toronto 


$719.20 


with aap over at Canadian p inte, Detrolt and 








Niagara River Ting Auction Monday Next 
6 TRIP 





Dally, hanans | 


23 Yonge St. 
Sunday 


Arcade, Toronto. 








Steamers leave Yonge Street wharf at 7.30 a.m., Sale of a large collection of Water 
,a.M., Irat 2p.m 45 pom. and 5.15 p.m., for 
Niagara, Lewiston and Queenston, connecting with , Colors and Oil Paintings by well 
New York Central and Hudson River R.R., Michigan | 
. , . > ® i Ww é é Art . 

Central R.R., Niagara Gorge R.R. and Internationia | known Canadian Artists 

R.R. Arrive Toronto 10. 30 a.m., 1.15 p.m., p.m CLAUDE 8S. POTE 

4-45 p.m,, 8.30 p.m., 1c.30 p.m _—s 
Low rates and attractive routes to St Louis Fair will sell by public auction at the above on 
Family Book Tigkets new on Sale at | 


Monday Next, July 18, 


20'clock sharp, the af 


General Office, 14 Front Street Fast. 


8. W. FOLGER, Manager. at 


resaid lots. No Reserve, 





10.00 
” illustrates the special 
Traveling and Leather Goods that we 


"and ferns. 


| old, $195; 


Club-house 


on-the-Lake. Photo copyrighted by 





overlooking the golf links at the 
the 


SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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Queen's 
Buffalo “Express.” 


Royal, Niagara- 








Social and Personal. 





Mr. and Mrs. R. J. Orr of Crawford 
street have left for a trip to the Thou- 
sand Islands, Montreal and Quebec. 


s 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert S. Dill are at 
present the guests of Mr. and Mrs. 
George Wilkie of Gull Island, Lake 


Rosseau. 
ter part 


They intend spending the lat- 
of the month at Ferndale. 
s 


Mrs. P. H. Sims and Miss Sims of St. 
George street are staying at Center 
Island. 

s 

Miss M. A. Henders of Louisberg 
square, Boston, is visiting her sister, 
Mrs. E. 8S. Jackson, Shannon street. 

s 

The second soiree dansante at the 

Royal Canadian Yacht Club's Island 


quarters takes place on Monday even- 
ing, when it is hoped finer weather 
than was the rule for the first dance 
will be on hand. Our usual contin- 
gent of fair summer visitors is on hand 
io lend interest to the event, and the 
gallantry of our young men will see to 
it that no one is neglected in the mat- 
ter of invitations and attention. 
© 
Miss Amy Robsart Jaffray is visiting 
her brother in Galt for some weeks. 
= 


Mr. and Mrs. William Marseilles 
have returned after two weeks spent in 
New York with Dr. and Mrs. Post. 


Among recent arrivals at Orchard 
Point Inn, Atherley-near-Orillia, have 
been the following: Mr. James Ryrie, 


Mrs. Ryrie and child, 
Tina Ryrie, Master 


and Mrs. F._ S. 


Miss Ryrie, Miss 
Grant Ryrie, Mr. 
Belton, family and 
nurse, Mr. M. Miller, jr., Miss Miller, 
Mr. F. E. Hewitt, Mr. F. L. Ebbets, 
Mr. and Mrs. F. D. Withrow, all of 
Toronto; Mr. S. F. Washington, K.C., 
Mrs. Washington, Master Herbert 
Washington, Master Lawrence Wash- 
ington, Miss N. G. Howells, Dr. Griffin, 
Mrs. Griffin and family, all of Hamil- 
ton; Mr. J. H. Francis, Mrs. Francis 


and two sons of Thornhill, Mr. C. 8S. 
Smith, Mrs. Smith and family of Tees- 
water, Miss A. B. Kerr, Miss M. F. 
Kerr of New York, Miss Fraser, Miss 
Rita Fraser of Richmond, Va. 
> 

On Thursday the marriage of Miss! 

Rose Bath Phillips and Mr. Joseph | 


Montgomery, son of Mr. Robert Mont- 
gomery of Kincardine, took place at 21 
Henry street, the residence of the bride’s 
father. The Rev. J. S. Broughall of 
St. Stephen’s was the officiating 
clergyman. The ceremony was per- 
formed beneath an arch of marguerites 
The bride, who was given 
away by her father, wore a lovely 
gown of white crepe de Chine over a 
pleated skirt of chiffon with bertha of 
lace and yoke and sleeves of gauged 
chiffon. She wore an embroidered veil 
fastened with orange blossoms and car- 


ried a bouquet of white roses and 
ferns, which, with a pearl pendant, was 
the gift of the groom. Miss Olive 


Phillips, sister of the bride, and Miss 
Muriel Davies were bridesmaids, and a 
little niece, Miss Beatrice Jones, flower 
girl. Mr. James G. Shaw was the best 
man. During the signing of the regis- 
ter Miss Margaret Montgomery, sister 
of the groom, sang “Oh Fair, Oh Sweet 
and Holy.” The bridesmaids were 
gowned alike in ivory white crepe de 
Chine with forget-me-not blue girdles. 
They wore large hats of shirred mull 
and enarried pink roses, which with tur- 
quoise rings were the gifts of the groom. 
The little flower girl wore white or- 
gandie, inserted with lace, a wreath of 
daisies, and cafried a basket of the 
same. After the ceremony a reception 
was held, the bridal couple standing 
under a floral bell to receive congratu- 
lations. The bride and groom left on 
the 11.20 train for New York, the bride 
traveling in a checked silk shirt waist 
frock, touched with green, and green 
hat to match. 
. 


Among recent registrations at the 
Welland, St. Catharines, are: Mr. 
and Mrs. Clark,Miss Carrie Handell of 
New York, Mrs. S. M. Fields of St. 
Louis, Mrs. E. 3oasberg, Mrs. H. 
Montgomery, Mr. Harry Montgomery, 
Mrs. DPD. G. Wilson, Mrs. A. L. War- 
ner of Buffalo; Mrs. J. Ferguson, Mrs. 
R. C. Turner of Niagara Falls, Mrs. D. 
P. Alguire, Miss Alguire, Mrs. R. W. 
Leech, Miss Singleton and nurse of 
Westport, Ont., Mr. Herman Loeb and 
family of Shreveport, La., Mr. and 
Mrs. Alexander Moffatt of Pembroke, 
Mrs. W. I. Nicholson of Grand Mere, 
Que., Mrs. J. Sutcliffe, Mrs. E. L. Sut- 
cliffe, Mrs. F. C. Ellis of Toronto, Mrs. 
A. K. Taylor of Houston, Tex., Mrs. 
R. E. Kelley of Washington, D.C., 
Mrs. Calvert of Youngstown, N.Y. 

= 

Among the late arrivals at The 
Penetanguishene are: Mr. W. Ecken- 
sten, with his mother and sister of 
Liverpool, Eng., Mr. and Mrs. Fdward 
Singer of Guelph, Mr. Burton S. Har- 
ris of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. H. N. 
Owen of Minneapolis, Mr. and Mrs. 
Samuel Dalsimer of New York, Mr, 
and Mrs. C. N. Thompson of St. Louis, 
Mr. John Manson of Montreal, Mr. J. 
W. Beatty and family cf Toronto, Mr. 
and Mrs. N. W. Larendon, Miss L. B. 
Larendon of New York, Mr. J. A. Gi- 
bian, Mr. Joseph Seeman, Mr. M. Gee- 
of Montgomery, Ala., Mr. and 
Mrs. W. ©. Stevens of Newark, Ohio, 
Mr. and Mrs. W. C. Bailey, Master 
Henry Bailey of Toronto. 


ee 


Wednesday afternoon Mr. 
Pote conducted another 
1uctions of horses 
the Tororto Horse 
mond street west, 
Amone the 
the following 


son. jr 


Claude S$ 
of his weekly 
carriages, ete., at 
Fxchange, 71 Rich- 
with very good re- 
prices realized were 
Chestnut mare, 5 years 
bay gelding. 5 years old, 
mare, & years old, $150: 
f years old, $147.50; bay horse, 
irs old, $125. 


sults 


160; bay 
elding 
t ye 


| 
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Deodorize the Skin 


Get rid of that unpleasant odor of 
perspiration by taking a Turkish Bath 
at Cook’s. A Turkish Bath removes the 
decomposing tissue deposited on the skin 
by profuse perspiration in a way that no 


ordinary bath can accomplish. 


It cleanses the skin. 


Ladies’ days Monday, Wednesday and 
Friday, 9.30 to 12 a.m., closing at 2pm 
Prices, 6 to 9 p.m., 75c. Before 6 p.m., 


during the day, or all night, 
bed, $1.co., 


including 


Cook’s Turkish Baths 


202-204 King Street West, Toronto 








Direct from the ~*~ 
of the Camel 22% 


In order to make place for new 
goods, we are offering during Sum- 
mer months our magnificent stock 
of high-class Oriental Carpets and 
Rugs ; at reduced prices. 


Turkish 


Kimonos 


Just received for the summer sea- 
son, a large stock of beautiful Orien- 
tal Kimonos in crepon and _ fine 
silks, with Persian trimmings. 
Prices 2.00, 2.50, 3.50, 5.00 and 10.00. 
Mail orders given our prompt at- 
tention. 


Courian, Babayan & Co. 
40 King St. East. 





The kind that clasps 


The clasp does it 

No Pins No 

No Sewing 
Buttons No Belts 

No Hooks No Pads 





Will not tear the finest 
Silk or Lisle Stocking. 


Especially Adapted to the Straight- 


Front Corset. 
More 


Sold by all leading stores or sent by mail, postpaid. 
Mercerized, 35c. Silk, 75c. Send for catalogue. 


effective than either belts or pads, 





Wholesale Selling Agents 


C. H. WESTWOOD & CO., Limited 


60 Yonge St., Toronto. 


CHAS, POTTER - - 
PHOTOGRAPHIC 


85 YONGE St. 
Old Cameras taken 

as part payment 

for new Kodaks 

at Potter’s 


Have you a camera you are will- 
ing to give in part payment fora 
new Kodak? Picture-taking in the 
past may have been found more or 
less of a_ task, under the old 
methods, with heavy glass plates 
and a cumbrous tripod. 

Let me suggest a trial of the new 
photography under the ‘‘Kodak"” 
system, and you will find picture- 
taking and picture making more 
fascinating than ever. 

Folding pocket Kodaks almost as 
fine as a purse at six to twenty 
dollars each 


C. B. PETRY, Proprietor. 








®|**There’s a Richness” 


A Fullness, a Purity about | 


_DALADA” 


CEYLON tea that no other possesses. 


Black, Mixed or Natural Green. 
SOLD ONLY IN SEALED LEAD PACKETS. BY ALL GROCERS. 


Rhens 


.. Natural Mineral Water .°. | 














Bottled at the “Rhens” Spring 
in Germany—Rhens on the Rhine. 4 


a 


Bingham’s Palm Garden § 


AND LEADING HOTELS 











Notice of Removal | | 
Messrs. Eastmure & Lightbourn | 


beg to announce their removal from 3 Toronto Street, Toronto, 
(which premises they had continuously occupied since the 
erection of the same fourteen years ago), to the new 


EASTMURE &LIGHTBOURN BUILDING 


5 
(The site formerly of the east wing of the Old Court House Block) E 
i 


63-65 Adelaide Street East, Toronto. 





The Head Offices of ; 8. 
The Ontario Accident Insurance Company. _ , a 
The Queen City Plate Glass and Mirror Co., Limited. ; 
The Registry Company of North America, Limited. 
The Head Office for Canada and Newfoundland of " 
Lloyds Plate Glass Insurance Company of New York 
and all other general connections under the same management will in future be situated at this 
Srtended to the fatereies vagetovated by tab us eammmeethie aaaea CT” Dre 
‘*A breezy, cheery and charming” new novel y 


The Singular Miss Smith 


66 





NNE SMITH was an orphan and a very wealthy * 

young woman, but she was ‘different from 4 
other girls, and she did not get on well socially.’ 

She was not sure what a ‘plane’ was, and she did 

not know where her solar plexus was; arid when: she 

tried to listen to a fat, calm, Hindu man at the Onto- 

logical Club, and to ‘concentrate’ the way he did, she 

found herself staring at the back hair of the woman in 

front of her, having discovered that she wore two 

switches. The book is decidedly worth reading.’’ 

—Mrs, Etta Hiccainson, in the Seattle Times. 


By Mrs. FLOR ENCE MORSE KINGSLEY 
Author of “ Titus,” “Paul,” “ Stephen,” etc. 


Cloth Illustrated, !.25. At all Booksellers. 


Morang & Co. 


LIMITED, 


Publishers 
Toronto. 








The he Marshall 








PRESCRIPTION 


CARNATAN’S atc sis 


! 
Only graduated Druggists employed. | 
Prescriptions promptly delivered to 
any part of the city. 


W. dA. & HL CARNAHAN, 


Cariton and Church, & East Toronto 
Telephone Main 2196 and Beach 18, 





Sanitary Mattress. 


Thousands of Delighted users 
: testify as to its Comfortable, 
Heaithy and Durable qualities. 


It never sags. 
See it at Simpson's. 








Judges, Lawyers, Doctors, 
Ministers and especially the Ladies 
are delighted with 
MRS. MEYER’S 
FISH MEALS... 


served daily at the Lake Shore 


Get one and rest.. 


Toronto. London, Chicago, 


phemia Macpherson to John A. Brady. 











a aa a Warnock—McCaughey—July 12, Grand 
Parlors at Sunnyside. Valley, Wilma J. McCaughey to Ster- 
For particulars, telephone to ling H. Warnock. 
Park 905. 
—— Deaths 


UNITARIAN CHURCH 
Rev. J. T. Sunderland, M.A., [inister. 


Church closed for vacation, 
first Sunday in September. 
Mr. Sunderland's sermons and books may be obtained 
at Vannevar's, 438 Yonge St. For Unitarian pam- 
pees and other literature, free, apply to Mrs, E, D. 
hompson, 308 Jarvis street, 


Morgan—July 18, Toronto, Charles Wat- 
son Morgan, aged 87 years. 
Munson—July 9, Cobourg, Alfred E. Mun- 
son, aged 80 years, 
Gartshore—July 13, Hamilton, 
Gartshore, aged 64 years. 
Geddes—July 9, Niagara-on-the-Lake, 
Forbes Geddes, aged 77 years. 
Lowe—July 11, Toronto, Mary Ellen Jar- 
dine Lowe, aged 46 years. 
Meredith—July 10, Center Island, Toronto, 
Arthur Meredith, aged 61 years. 
Mickieborough—June 19, ‘‘ Hale Lodge,” 
Edgeware, Middlesex, England, Er- 
nest Howard Mickleborough, aged 29 
years. 


Services resumed the 
Alexander 








The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 
Births 





Ashworth—July 9, Toronto, 
son, 

Chelmsford, 
a daughter, 


Stagg—July 10, Toronto, Mrs. W. H. w Hf S T 
Webb hily 12 Toronto, Mrs. A. E. Webt . . ONE 
Jebb—July 12, Toronto, Mrs. A. E. Jebb 

aan Undertaker 


YONGE STREET, 
343 Phone Main 982 


Mrs, J. J. 
Ashworth, a 
Hemsworth—June 3), 
W. Hemsworth, 


Mrs. C, 





Marriages 


Deeks—Ritchie—On July 9th, Donald Wal- 





ter Deeks to Irene Louise Ritchie, 
second daughter of the late John 
Ritchie, jr., by the Rev. - arey Ward, 
assiated by the Rev. H. S. Musson, In- Jd. YOUNG (Alex. Millard) 
dianapolis, 
Beecher—Trounce—July 12, Ruttal, An- The Leading Undertaker 
nie Martha Trounce to Robert Living- Stree ‘ 
ston Beecher. 359 Yonge om M. 699. 
Brady—Macpherson—July 9, Toronto, Eu- 





